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TWO ROSE TREES. 



CHAPTER I. 
THE ROSE trees' FIRST APPEARANCE. 

WO brown heads, so much 
aUke, leant out of the 
bed-room window that 
bright morning ; and 
Aunt Mary, who looked 
up from her gardening 
occupations, did not feel 
quite sure which was 
Daisy and which was 
Lily — for the twin sisters had flower names, 

" Come down, children, and roam about till break- 
fast time," said Aunt Mary ; " as you are dressed, 
you had better be out in the air." 

The two heads bobbed back so quickly I wonder 
they did not knock together ; and then the two pairs 
of feet rushed downstairs in a helter-skelter fashion, 



lO TWO ROSE TREES. 

that quite scandalized Aunt Mary's prim maid ; but 
she looked forward with still greater horror to the 
time when they should come scampering up, for then 
there might be a plentiful supply of garden mould on 
the stairs. Yes, of course they ought to scrape and 
wipe their feet — ^but sometimes they forgot. Did you 
ever forget to do that } 

When the two rosy faces arrived in full view of the 
spectacles which adorned Aunt Mary's high nose, and 
looked very funny under her sun-bonnet, they were 
greeted with a friendly good-morning, and kissed in 
turn the cheek that was offered to receive their salutes, 
at the same time scraping their soft little noses on the 
starched edge of their aunt's bonnet. 

" As you are going away to-day, my dears, I intend 
to give you each a plant to take home. You may 
choose one of any kind you please." 

The twins blushed with pleasure, and looked first 
at each other and then at their aunt. Lily was gener- 
ally spokeswoman, and was now admonished by a 
gentle squeeze — it would not be called a pinch — from 
Daisy, to settle matters forthwith. 

" Even roseSy Aunt Mary } " ventured Lily. 

" Certainly, my dear, if you like roses best ; but do 
you both prefer roses ? " 

"Oh! yes!" there was no mistaking the double 
assent, and Aunt Mary smiled. 

" I ought to have known that ! During the whole 
time you have been here, I do not think I ever heard 
one of you so much as say she would take bread and 
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jam, if the other was eating bread and butter! but 
now, come and see the roses." 

Every variety was here — ^a complete rose garden ; 
for the dear old maiden lady who wore coarse yellow 
gloves, and a big sun-bonnet, and delighted in the 
smell of newly-turned mould, and watched even the 
rough digging of her ground with interest, had a deep 
heart-love for flowers, and this was the one bright 
pleasure and extravagance she allowed herself in the 
midst of a life of charity to the poor and needy. 

" Shall I tell you the names of the flowers ? *' asked 
Aunt Mary, "or will you choose them just as you see 
them?" 

" You see. Aunt Mary," said Lily, after an eloquent 
eye-conversation with her twin, " we don't know any- 
thing about the names — but, oh ! this is a beauty I 
may I have this. Aunt Mary ? " 

" Certainly, my dear ; Morley shall pack it for you. 
Now, Daisy," and Aunt Mary looked merry through 
her spectacles, " here is another just like it — will you 
have that ? " 

But Daisy was pinching up a bit of her fresh 
Holland frock into little plaits, and a very rosy colour 
was in her face. Lily quite jumped with the shock, 
and doubted the evidence of her own senses when she 
heard the words — 

" No, thank you, Aunt Mary ; I would like a rose 
that blooms in winter ! " 

Before Aunt Mary had time to reply, Lily cried 
eagerly — 
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" But see, Daisy — mine is all in bud — wouldn't you 
like one like mine ? " 

Daisy was sore pressed, but some strong individual 
sentiment was stirred within her, for she firmly repeated 
her wish for a winter rose, and her aunt helped her 
through. 

" Here is one, my child, it will bloom in December. 
I, too, love a winter rose." 

And then the breakfast bell rang, and Daisy made 
up for her extraordinary garden independence by 
partaking of everything eatable and drinkable that 
Lily chose to ask for. When the meal was ended 
there were many small things to collect for packing, 
and the maid insisted on getting the trunk into decent 
order herself. Then Aunt Mary's voice was heard 
calling them to take a final drive through summer 
lanes, so that they might photograph the ferns, and 
wild flowers, and arching trees on their hearts, and 
enjoy a refreshing farewell to the country in all its 
loveliness. 

For, alas ! from this bright pure air the eleven-year- 
old twins were going to a London home. Not a fine 
house in a square — not even a broad, handsome street; 
but just a very dull, smoky lodging house — ^where 
they would have only their one sitting room to read, 
work, and eat in ; and a tiny bed-room with yellowy 
white bed furniture in place of the bright chamber 
they were leaving. In spite of all this, though, the 
twins had bright faces, and why } because a dear and 
tender widowed mother was waiting for them in that 
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London home ; because bricks and mortar can often 
tell a tale of love that lanes and hedge-rows know 
not ; and because of all the world besides the brightest 
spot, the Jwine is where our mother dwells. 

These twin girls had wondered why mama had not 
come to the beautiful country with them, and why 
she always was writing, writing. They remembered 
well another beautiful country where they had many 
servants, and ponies to ride, and beautiful gardens ; 
and they remembered how one day their father had 
been carried home dead, killed by a fall from his 
horse — and that their mother was long ill, and when 
she grew better she was very sad, and they all came 
to England, but did not bring servants, or ponies, or 
anything but their clothes. That was three years 
ago ; and when they had sometimes asked if they 
should have their beautiful toys and things again, 
Mrs Morton had told them she could not say for 
certain ; and so they had tried not to think of them. 
When the parting with Aunt Mary was over, 
and the two rose trees -were safely hugged in the 
railway carriage by their owners, and the prim 
maid was seated between them, the young hearts 
were beating high with delight at the thought that 
they would so soon be with their mother. And 
uproarious cries of "Mama! mama!" startled the 
maid as the train rolled slowly into Paddington 
Station, and then a lady in mourning with a kind, 
winning face, came to the carriage door and claimed 
her own. 




CHAPTER II. 



LILY SHOWS HER SISTER THE ADVANTAGES OF 

LONDON. 

The next morning Daisy and Lily woke up with a 
sense of great heat and stuffiness. As soon as their 
eyes were quite open, and saw that instead of a broad 
lattice window with chintz curtains of rosebud pattern, 
there was the long narrow London casement, the 
heat and discomfort were quickly understood ; but 
when the door of their room opened, and their 
mother's gentle face peeped in, everything unpleasant 
vanished as the twins sprang out of bed with the 
joyous " good morning " kiss ready on their rosy lips. 

"Make haste and dress, pets! The parlour is 
quite cool, for the sun is on the back windows until 
twelve o'clock." 

Then a great splashing of cold water was heard — 
and in a very short time a neat toilet was completed, 
all except the plaiting into pig-tails of the smooth 
brown hair ; but Mrs Morton's quick fingers put this 
finishing touch, and her eyes rested with a gratified 
look on the two winsome little girls — ^who would have 
made a pretty picture then in their simple morning 
frocks, the country roses still blooming in their cheeks, 
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and a happy light beaming in their bright dark blue 
eyes. 

"What a good thing there is a balcony! I had 
forgotten it ! " cried Daisy. 

"We can keep our rose-trees there!" responded 
Lily, " and mother dear, mine will bloom directly — 
you shall have the first rose ! " 

" Thank you, Lily ; and what makes Daisy's face so 
grave ? " 

" You see. Mama, I can't give you a rose — I never 
thought of that — not till Christmas ! " 

And Daisy looked very wistfully at her mother, who 
smiled ; " Just what I should like ! if you supply me in 
the summer, Lily, and Daisy in the winter, I shall be 
better off than most people. Now breakfast is ready, 
little people — make haste and eat a good one, each 
of you, for we must go out before it becomes too hot, 
to buy our provisions." 

Daisy and Lily had almost forgotten about this 
marketing, during their month spent so far away from 
towns and shops ; for the butcher came twice a week 
to Aunt Mary's with a big tray of meat, and the 
bread was baked at home, and the vegetables all grew 
in the garden ; then they had seen a monstrous box 
of groceries from the Civil Service Stores — and Aunt 
Mary's maid had told them that every month one of 
these came down. 

" Mama, why don't we get a lot of things at a time, 
like Aunt Mary?" enquired Lily. 

"Aunt Mary is rich, dear," answered her mother 
with a troubled look, " and I am poor." 
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" Very poor, mama ?" said Daisy, with an anxious 
hope that it might not be so. 

"Just now, we are, dear," and Mrs Morton hesitated 
a moment before adding, " it is possible that we may not 
always be so, but it is better to be contented as we are." 

"But we were rich once, weren't we, mother dear?" 
asked Lily, earnestly. 

"Yes. Perhaps, children, you will be happier if 
you know the story, and if it is a fine afternoon we 
will go to Kensington Gardens with our work, and I 
will tell you why we are poor now — and why we 
may some day be rich." 

"Thank you — ^thank you, mother darling!" cried 
the delighted twins, " we have wanted to know- — oh ! 
ever so long!" 

It was a cheerful labour then to watch the small 
purchases paid for and deposited in the bag; that 
neat little travelling bag which the sisters carried in 
turn. And the landlady helped to make things 
pleasant by sending up the one o'clock dinner at one. 
It had been known to be sent up at two ; not because 
the poor woman intended to be disobliging, but be- 
cause she was one of those unmethodical people whose 
households, from the keeping up of the fire in the 
kitchen range to the cleaning of the attic windows, 
are ruled by cltance — and to-day, chance favoure$l the 
anxious twins. 

"There is one good thing about London," observed 
Lily, as she. dressed for their walk, " the tall houses 
give one a great many shady walks." 
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"Yes," said Daisy, "but not nicer than the trees, 

Lily?" 

" Of course not ; but don't you know how sunny 
that walk through the fields to the village was, at 
Aunt Mary's?" 

" Yes," responded Daisy, thoughtfully, " there were 
no trees there." 

"That's it !" pursued Lily, smoothing back her hair 
in a business like way, "in the country, sometimes 
there are no trees ; now in London, there are always 
houses — tall, shady houses." 

"Tall, shady houses!" said Mrs Morton, with an 
amused look, as she came to see if the children were 
ready, " I am glad to hear a good word for poor, use- 
ful London!" 

Then, under the grand old trees near the Round 
Pond they found a quiet comer — beautiful in its sylvan 
shade, and only needing that one should try to fancy 
that the distant roar was fwt the ceaseless traffic of a 
busy city, and that the fair surroundings were not 
limited by iron railings, to make it solitude. 

The children had carried a comfortable camp chair 
for their mother, and when she was seated, and leant 
back refreshed, in the deep shade — Daisy and Lily 
placed themselves on the soft turf at her feet ; and then 
two pairs of blue eyes so earnestly express, "Now, 
begin !" that with half a smile, and half a sigh, Mrs 
Morton prepared to go over the events that you will 
find recorded in the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER III. 

MRS MORTON TELLS A STORY, AND SOLVES A 
DIFFICULTY. 

When I first 
married your 
father, dear 
- children, he 
had only mo- 
derate means; 
and directly 
after our mar- 
riage we start- 
ed for Austra- 
lia, intending to make our home there. We landed at 
Sydney, and after a few weeks a suitable tract of land 
was heard of, and a temporary dwelling being erected, 
we left the city and travelled into the wild, beautiful 
country. It was only a little log house we lived in at 
first — furnished chiefly with things we had brought 
from England ; and we remained one year there, and 
you, my dear children, were bom in that little, and ever 
dear home. While you were babies, your father en- 
tered into partnership with a man of the name of 
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Cogan, a rich, uneducated man, who advanced con- 
siderable money to make the large piece of land pro- 
fitable, and to build our beautiful Australian home, 
which you both remember, and where we all lived 
until you were eight years old — and your dear father 
was killed. Well, now comes the saddest part of my 
story. I knew that the borrowed money had been 
paid back, and that the beautiful home was ours by 
right — ^yours and mine : but the great shock of your 
father's death and my illness which followed it deprived 
me of memory, and I could not remember when the 
money had been paid, or where the receipt for it could 
be found. Cogan was an unprincipled man, and 
claimed everything as his own. In vain I searched 
the bundles of papers — no receipt could I produce ; 
and in deep sorrow I left our home in the hands of 
the man who had robbed us." 

" Oh ! mama, what a wicked man ! " exclaimed 
Lily, with a face full of anger. 

" But, mama," asked Daisy, more gently, " how do 
you think it possible that we can ever be rich again ? " 

"Because I have^//^ Daisy dear; faith that God 
who permitted the loss of my memory on this one 
important matter will some day as suddenly restore 
it. And now about being poor, I have enough for us 
to live more comfortably than we do— but I am sav- 
ing! Shall I tell you why i " 

" Do, do, mama ! " eagerly replied the children. 

"Because I think that I shall remember suddenly 
some day where that receipt is, and I am saving 
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money so that I may be able at once to go to Australia 
and get it." 

" Then, now I don't mind being poor," said Lily, 
gravely, " not one bit." 

" But, should we go too, mother dear.?" asked Daisy. 

" I fear not, dear, but it would not be for long ; and 
if you knew that mama was seeking a rest and peace 
of mind which she has not known for years, you would 
both be very good at school for a few months, wouldn't 
you ? " 

The children were silent a minute, and something 
bright was shining in their mother's eyes as she 
watched them. At last Lily spoke. 

"We would do anything for you, mama! and it 
would not be long, not very long, would it ?" 

" As short a time as I can make it, love." 

" Then," said Daisy, " we would get as clever as we 
could, and you would be astonished at us when you 
came back." 

" That is right. Now, let us hope that the dawnings 
of recollection I sometimes feel may brighten, and 
that it will please God to tell me soon what I want 
to remember, for I have saved nearly enough for the 
journey already." 

After this it was a daily question whether " Mama 
remembered yet ? " But a constant shake of the head 
was the reply throughout a whole month — and such a 
hot month ! when many of you were wading after 
sea-weed and picking shells on the shore amidst 
bracing breezes, our little friends were tired of seeing 
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the blinds down, and the shutters done up in news- 
paper in the grand houses which, certainly, were "tall 
and shady ! " 

It was the end of August, and a very hot night. 
Not a breath of air could the children feel as they lay 
in their little bed, their window wide open, and the 
bright moon shining full into the room. They had 
been in bed since nine, and had only just dozed off 
as a neighbouring church clock struck twelve 1 The 
sound of the slow heavy strokes awoke them, and they 
started up, for their mother was standing in the 
flood of moonlight by their bed, her hands clasped, 
her face radiant with happiness. 

" Mother, have you " began the twins. 

**Yes, thank God, children, I have remembered! 
and now if He pleases, I will go at once — in the next 
ship, and see justice done to my husband's memory 
and to you." 

And then the eager children were told that a short 
time before his death their father had purchased a 
writing table of foreign workmanship — and that in one 
compartment there was a secret place of which no one 
knew but the foreigner who made it and the purchaser. 
Mr Morton had explained the secret to his wife, 
telling her that he was placing there the papers 
connected with his property. 

"This was left in the house — in your father's 
library, dear children, and I trust, oh ! I trust it is there 
still. Many difficulties lie before me, but I feel all will 
come right. Now, let us thank God, and try to sleep." 



CHAPTER IV. 

A BRIGHTON BOARDING SCHOOL. 

The twins had been three days at the Brighton 
boarding school. Their mother had started for 
Australia, and the children felt as if the world into 
which they had just been introduced was quite as 
strange as any distant land could be to them. 

They clung together, as usual ; and at first only 
curious glances from the fifteen other girls — some 
older, some younger than themselves, annoyed them ; 
but then one, Flora Manners, tried to make them less 
shy, and to get them to play with three others who 
were their own age. 

"Where has your mother gone.?" asked Kate 
Brown. 

" To Australia," said the twins, shyly. 

"Do you always talk together.?" asked saucy 
Nelly Parker. 

" No !" said the twins, and then they all laughed. 

"What^s she gone for?" queried Louie Lester, the 
most inquisitive child in the school. 

"For shame, Louie!" said Flora, who was fifteen, 
" what does that matter to you .?" 
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Daisy and Lily were very grateful to their cham- 
pion, for they did not think it right to tell all about 
their mother. 

The big school-room was given up to the girls, this 
half-holiday. Certainly Fraulein Miiller, the german 
governess, sat in one comer of it, but she was reading 
and not attending much to the chatter— indeed, per- 
haps she was trying not to hear it, for the week's 
work had tired her. Presently a tall, showily dressed 
girl came in with a message for Flora, which she gave 
condescendingly; and then after a sweeping glance 
at the groups of girls, she walked out again. 

"That's the parlour boarder — isn't she grand?" 
said Kate to Daisy, who nodded, and said 

*' Very." 

" And ske comes from Australia, and her father is 
fearfully rich, and her name's Clara Cogan," further 
announced Louie. 

The twins couldn't help starting a little at the 
name, and Nelly asked what was the matter ? 

"Nothing — indeed it's nothing!" said Lily, and 
Daisy, remembering how the girls had laughed just 
a little while before, refrained from speaking at the 
same time. Then Louie went on — 

" Madam (that's what we call Mrs Norris) makes 
so much of her ! it is * dearest Clara' 'darling Clara' 
about everything — just because she is rich." 

Flora again drew near, and said : 

" Louie, you should not speak like that ! Daisy and 
Lily don't knpw Mrs Norris yet, and you will make 
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them think badly of her. We are all going for a 
walk on the cliff this afternoon/' she added, and the 
other girls seemed pleased. Their usual exercise was 
away from the sea, but to-day, Mademoiselle, the 
French governess, had to call at one of the great 
libraries on the King's Road, and so the long file of 
big and little girls would see all the gay people who 
paraded that part of Brighton every afternoon. 

The twins could not help being delighted with the 
sparkling beauty of everything about them, although 
their hearts were still sore with the recent parting 
from their mother ; but if any of my young readers 
have seen Brighton on a sunny September day, they 
will remember with pleasure the gay cheerfulness of 
the famous King's Road — ^where the dazzling white 
houses, with their green verandahs, front a sea that 
dances and sparkles in the sun, and where a long 
and seemingly endless double file of carriages and flys 
pace up and down beside the crowds of gay and lively 
foot passengers. It was quite a stirring scene to Daisy 
and Lily, for it was unlike London and far removed 
from any resemblance to the quiet country village 
where they had stayed with Aunt Mary. 

Twice a week the girls who desired it were allowed 
to bathe, and as the sea was still very warm the two 
new pupils were allowed to join the bathing party one 
morning. 

" I'm sure we shall like it, aren't you .?" said Daisy, 
who really needed reassuring. 

" It looks very bright, and those girls seem to enjoy 
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it ! " responded Lily peering down between two 
bathing machines at a laughing group who were 
dancing in a ring, and splashing each other furiously. 

Three machines were engaged for the nine girls who 
bathed, and Miss Walker, the English governess, 
walked busily about arranging for bathing gowns with 
the fat old woman who was so brown and weather- 
beaten she looked like a man ! 

" Here, Nelly, you go with the two new girls — 
number five machine I " and so the three children ran 
up the little ladder, and shut themselves up, laughing, 
in the small space. Then the machine was moved 
out a bit, and they all tumbled about wildly. When 
it stopped, Daisy peeped through the little tiny 
window, and called out — 

" Oh ! it's water all round us ! " 

" Make haste and undress," said Nelly, " or we shall 
have no time in the sea, for Miss Walker only allows 
half an hour for everything." 

They tumbled off their clothes in a great hurry 
then, and again Nelly's advice was useful. 

"Hang up your things! if you leave them in a 
heap, they'll get wet through when we come in 
dripping salt water all over the floor." 

What funny bathing gowns ! Daisy couldn't speak 
for laughing when she saw Lily in a long blue serge 
quite big enough to have fitted the bathing woman. 

Then the door was opened, and the great rush of 
water sounded alarming, and the vast expanse that 
sparkled before them seemed terrible to venture upon. 
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The twins dung together, and Nelly boldly walked 
down the ladder. Then came the bathing woman — 

" Come along, little dears ! a lovely momin ; ' 'ere's 
a rope for your waists to make all safe — now go on, 
ducky — it's beautifuL" 

Ugh ! wasn't it cold ! and how hard the shingle 
was, and what little creeping steps the twins took. 

* Come on, and take a dip ! you'll be warm then I " 
called Nellie, who was shining all over like a seal. 



" Oh ! o-o-o-h ! I can'^ Lily — I can't ! but further 
remonstrance was lost, for Lily took a dip, and the 
bathing woman seized Daisy's other arm and ducked 
her under. She emei^ed, sputtering, blinded, and 
breathless, and turned wildly to get to the machine. 
The old woman untied her rope, and telling her she'd 
enjoy it more next time, left her for another timid 
customer. Up the first ladder she came to ran Daisy, 
and fastened the door. Then, with a glow all over 
her body, she dropped the bathing gown heavy with 
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water, and rubbed herself dry with the warm towels 
that lay on the bench. That done she jumped on the 
dry bit of carpet, and looked for her clothes. Good 
gracious ! what had she done I The clothes of a lady 
appeared where her little things should have been! 
and a chignon of long black curls hung over the look- 
ing glass, while a puff box and brushes and combs 
occupied a little ledge ! 
Just then came thump, thump, thump at the door I 
Daisy trembled, and dared not open it 
" Let me in ! " called a deep, determined voice. 
" Bathing woman, there's a thief in my machine ? " 
Then came the bathing woman and called out : 
" If yer don't undo this 'ere door, I'll 'ave a per- 
liceman !" Horror of horrors ! Daisy tremblingly 
cried through the door — 

" Oh ! please Mrs bathing-woman, I made a mis- 
take, and I've no clothes ! ask the governess for some 
of my things, and I'll come out directly." 

" Well I never I if it ain't one of Mrs Norris's new 
young ladies I you'll 'ave your things directly, Miss. 
The poor little dear was frightened, *mum 1" 

" Tiresome little pest I " growled the angry owner of 
the chignon. 

In a few minutes Daisy was dressed, and had joined 
the other girls, who all laughed at her till she was 
ashamed, and Miss Walker said she had been very 
foolish, and even Lily, while affectionately squeezing 
her sister's hand, and smoothing her tangled hair out 
over her shoulders, whispered — 
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" I Wish you had been brave, Daisy ! we had stuh 
fun in the water; you Tvill like it next time, won't 
you?" 

But just then Lily got no satisfactory answer, for 
Daisy's eyes were fixed on the large jewish-looking 
woman, who now emerged from the machine in which 
she had taken refuge, and was sailing gracefully away ; 
while the long black ringlets which adorned her head, 
were, in Daisy's honest eyes, a very grave deceit. 




CHAPTER V. 

CLARA COGAN— THE EXAMINATION. 

F course the rose trees went 
to school, but it was by no 
means easy to find a safe 
place for them in the long 
room which the twins shared 
with three other children and 
Miss Walker, Very anxiously 
they often thought of their 
plants when they should 
have been thinking of their lessons ; and they were in 
daily dread that they would find one or other of the 
pots upset when they went up to tidy themselves for 
dinner, for they knew the servants had a great many 
rooms to do, and might not care to have the additional 
trouble of moving two flower pots daily to dust the 
table on which they stood ; but in some way, by a 
few of the courteous words their mother had taught 
them always to use in speaking to servants, the twin- 
sisters had found a soft comer in the heart of Susan, 
the head housemaid ; and she respected their property 
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in a painstaking manner ; this I am afraid would not 
have been the case if Miss Clara Cogan, or one or two 
other arrogant and uncivil young ladies had been 
concerned, for by them poor Susan's temper was 
sorely tried. Lily's rose was nearly past blooming 
now, but had given her many beautiful buds and 
flowers ; and she now watched Daisy's with renewed 
interest, and one day when they were both examining 
it, and for a wonder were alone in the room, Lily 
said — 

" Don't you wish mama could be back to have the 
first blossom, Daisy ?" 

"Ah! don't I? but oh! Lily, I shall be so glad 
when mama's next letter comes! How terrible it 
would be if she never found that ! " 

"Found what?" said a voice behind them, and 
turning two startled faces, the children saw Clara 
Cogan standing behind them. She was a good deal 
older than them, and little girls at school stand in 
some awe of big girls, but still Mrs Morton's little 
girls felt they must not tell their mother's secret ; and 
they blushed and were silent. 

"Dumb ?" asked Clara, rudely. 

" N-o-o," said Lily, hesitatingly. 

" But we don't want to tell you !" announced Daisy, 
a defiant spirit roused within her. 

" Really I that is plain speaking, certainly ! By the 
way, I suppose your father had a place called Fir- 
mount, hadn't he ?" 

Now as this was the name of their lost Australian 
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home, neither Daisy or Lily could deny it, and the 
latter said, — 

" Yes." 

" I thought so I " said Miss Cogan, with a toss of 
the head, and a disagreeable laugh — ** why my father's 
money built that place ! It's where we live now." 

It was a good thing Miss Walker arrived just then 
to hurry the twins down to lessons, or I fear their 
mother's secret would have been revealed, for their 
hearts were very sore at the insolent manner of the 
vulgar young Australian. Miss Walker eyed her 
coldly, for she knew her ways were unpleasant to the 
younger ones, and she said, — 

"You have no right in this room, Miss Cogan — 
It is against the rules." 

" In-deed ! " replied Clara, and she sauntered slowly 
along the passage to her own private room, for 
although many favours were shewn her, she knew 
she dared not directly break a rule of the school. 

Sonie days after an Australian mail came in, but it 
was too soon for the little Mortons to hear. Clara 
got a thick letter, and a newspaper in which was a 
long and flattering account of a great entertainment 
lately given by her father at Fir-mount. Her pride 
was so inflated by this, that she joined the school 
party before tea, when she might have been sitting 
grandly in the drawing-room, and condescended to 
read aloud the full particulars relating to her home 
magnificence! Some little giris listened with their 
mouths open and their eyes very round ; and one of 
them said, — 
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" What a lot of money you must have ! " " As to 
that," said Clara, with an affected laugh, "my dear 
little innocent, we are as well off as most people. 
How I should hate to be poor !" 

" No doubt money rightly used is a great blessing,' ' 
said Miss Walker gravely, for she much disapproved 
of Clara's purse-proud conversation, "but there is 
often a better and more contented spirit found in a 
poor person than in a rich one." 

" Yes, Miss Walker," said Flora eagerly, her sweet 
face lit up with pleasure, " don't you remember poor 
little lame Annie f She had the happiest face I ever 
saw ! and that day we bought her whole basket of 
flowers, when we were going to decorate the rooms 
for Mrs Norris's birth-day party, she said she was as 
happy as a queen ! " 

"But, what for.? what made her happy?" asked 
Louie, her sharp inquisitive little nose peering quickly 
up at Flora, who answered, laughing, 

" I was as anxious to know as you are, Louie, and 
so asked her ; — and she said, ' because the landlord's 
down on mother for the rent, and this will pay it ! ' " 

" Dear me 1 " said Clara, satirically, for she did not 
approve of all the interest being diverted from herself, 
" quite an instructive moral story ! " and she folded 
her Australian newspaper, and walked out of the 
room. 

" I'm glad she's gone ! " said Daisy, fervently — 

"I wish she wouldn't come here — no one wants 
her!" said Nelly, who was threading beads beside 
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the twins, "she only favours us when she has some 
grand story of herself to tell I " 

" Hush, Nelly, dear ! " said Miss Walker, but in her 
heart she too wished the overbearing young girl would 
not upset the others, who were all generally more or 
less " rubbed the wrong way" after one of the parlour- 
boarder's visits. 

The tea bell rang — and when the enormous piles of 
bread and butter had visibly decreased, and the last 
girl, eating after the others had finished, was so eagerly 
watched by all the other pairs of eyes that she slipped 
her remaining crust into her pocket, and so gave the 
required assent to the party leaving the table, then 
the lessons for next day were learnt, and bedtime came. 

Towards the middle of November all the girls 
began discussing their plans for Christmas — for at 
school of course the holidays that are next to arrive 
form the chief topic of excitement They were all 
clustered about the fire, and the younger girls were 
listening admiringly to the elder ones, who had such 
a varied programme to unfold. 

"This is my last half as you all know," said 
Alice Holt, a tall fair girl of seventeen, " and I am 
going home to be grown up T " 

" What fun for you ! " said Flora ; " I have another 
year of school before me I but Christmas will be merry 
enough, as my three brothers are all to be at home." 

"Are your brothers older than you ?" asked Clara 
Cogan, who always felt an interest in the male mem- 
bers of her school-fellows' families. 

c 
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"Oh! yes," answered Flora, laughing, "Fm the 
baby at home ! but it's nice having grown-up brothers, 
because they take me to see all sorts of sights, and 
make the winter days so lively ! mama is too 
delicate to go out in winter, you know, so if it were 
not for my brothers I should see very little in 
London outside our Square." 

" Have you any relations in England ? " asked 
Alice, addressing Clara. 

" No-o-o," said that young lady, for she was much 
too proud to acknowledge that she had an uncle in 
London, her father's brother, who had a thriving 
butcher's shop at the West End. 

" Then are you to spend your holidays at school ? 
how horrid!" said Flora, feeling for a moment very 
sorry for her school-mate. But Clara did not like 
pity, and so drew herself up with the remark. 

" Perhaps Pa will run over to England, if he has 
had time to think of it." 

The other girls could not help smiling at the idea 
of the great Mr Cogan '* running over" from Australia 
to enliven his daughter's holidays ! but Alice changed 
the subject by addressing the group of younger ones — 

" What are you all going to do ?" 

" I'm going to my grandfather's with mama and 
papa," answered Nelly, " and my little sister is 
coming too." 

" Mother is coming to fetch me," said Louie, " and 
as I'm an only one, she is going to ask two cousins 
to spend Christmas with us in London." 
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" And you two, I never know which is Daisy and 
which is Lily, where are you going ? " 

The twins had heard all the others with rather sad 
little hearts, for as yet they did not know whether 
they would not be left at school, and their dread of 
having to be all day with Clara Cogan made this 
a dismal prospect for holiday time. Lily spoke first 

" We hope Aunt Mary will ask us, but we don't 
know yet." 

"It will be very dreadful without mama, if she 
doesn't ! " said Daisy, ruefully. 

'* So it will ! " said Flora, warmly — " I hope your 
aunt will send for you. Is she your mama's sister?" 

" Oh ! no, she's papa's aunt — and our great aunt." 
answered Lily and Daisy together, which, as usual, 
made the others laugh. 

"And is this old aunt the only relation you have ?" 
questioned Louie. 

" I think there is a brother of papa's just come 
home from India — ^but we don't know him. Aunt 
Mary told us Uncle Gerald was expected the begin- 
ning of November." 

"Perhaps he will ask you," suggested Alice, kindly; 
and this very new idea took away power of speech 
from the twins, who only looked at each other in 
amazement, and longed to be alone to converse to- 
gether on the possibilities of such a thing happening ; 
but alone is a situation seldom realized at school, and 
this was one of the chief difficulties and trials the 
sisters had had to face ; for from their cradles they had 
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been heart companions, never knowing a reserve of 
thought — and they had had scarcely any young 
associates, so it was very hard for them to be deprived 
of the innocent hours of confidence in each other, and 
still harder to have to overcome their shyness towards 
strangers. 

Lessons went on steadily, though, and there was 
much anxious attention fixed on the preparation for 
the examination, as out of each class of girls, one 
would be the bearer of a prize for English, and another 
for French. Of course any one girl might have both 
prizes. 

Daisy and Lily had been a very short time ac- 
customed to school routine and work, but their studies 
with their mother had made them fairly advanced 
and always attentive pupils ; and so they too had a 
secret hope that one or other of them would gain a 
prize, and that mama would be so pleased and proud 
at their success. 

In many sneering speeches Clara Cogan had by 
this time talked of the former position of the Mortons 
at Fir-Mount — always carefully mentioning that Mr 
Morton owed everything tp her father, and that the 
house where Mrs Morton had lived until her husband 
was killed was no more her's than the chimney- 
sweep's ! 

Flora had innocently asked. 

" Why did your father let them all live there, then?" 

To which Clara replied, 

''Oh! I suppose he thought he'd get paid some 
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day ! it's my opinion, that Mrs Morton has gone to 
Australia to see if she can get something out of pa, 
but she won't 1 of course you needn't say so ! " 

And Flora, being a lady, did not say so— and what 
was more did not believe it ; and she good-naturedly 
helped quiet, kind Miss Walker to keep these unkind 
speeches from the knowledge of the twins. 

The time for the examination was very near, and 
every one was thinking of it At last when the day 
arrived, and all the children were also on the verge of 
going home, our little Daisy and Lily were glad of 
the school excitement to keep them from thinking 
sadly of the fact that no one had invited them for the 
holidays 1 

The girls all assembled in the large drawing-room 
for the prize-giving, and a great many visitors were 
there ; as the twins were somewhat shy children, they 
did not see amongst the crowd, a tall, bronzed, soldier- 
like looking man; but they had been carefully pointed 
out to him by Mrs Norris, and he watched them 
throughout the proceedings. 

The elder girls came first, and Alice and Flora were 
high in the lists of honour. Clara Cogan, whose 
small acquirements merited nothing at the hands of 
the examiners, was nevertheless intensely mortified at 
receiving her deserts, and her fiery red face contrasted 
painfully with the bright green silk dress in which she 
had arrayed herself. 

When the junior class was called, one of the gentle- 
men at the prize table carefully examined a written 
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paper that lay on a book before him. He then re- 
moved his spectacles, and said — 

" I have the names of twin sisters here — Daisy and 
Lily Morton. I think I must ask to see them both, 
that I may explain a delicate matter connected with 
this prize." 

Daisy and Lily blushed very rosily, and feared to 
advance; but Nelly gave them a push, and Mrs 
Norris herself smiled most encouragingly, so they 
held each other's hands and walked quietly up to the 
front of the table, where they happily could not hear 
the flattering remarks of the strangers about " those 
two pretty little darlii^, who looked so much alike." 
"Now, young 
ladies," said the old 
gentleman, Idndly, 
" this is my diffi- 
culty — there is only 
one prize to give, 
and you have both 
an equal right to 
it I What am I to 
do!?" 
There was no mistake about the pleasure on the 
two faces — Daisy and Lily gave one look of delighted 
mutual understanding into each other's eyes, and then 
in their eagerness they gave way to the old failing, 
and both spoke at once t 
" Let it be between us ! " 
Such a buzz of merriment and applause followed. 



THE EXAMIKATION. 39 

that the twins, who had just before been thinking 
only of their united and equal triumph, and their 
absent mother's pleasure when she should hear of it, 
now were ready to run away and hide themselves ; 
but as they stood downcast, the prize-book in Lily's 
hands, a greater excitement still awaited them — for 
Mrs Norris took a hand of each, and led them, 
followed by the gaze of many curious eyes, into the 
back drawing-room, and there left them with the 
tall, sunburnt gentleman, who tenderly asked if they 
had no welcome for " Uncle Gerald ? " 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE ROSE TREES MAKE A JOURNEY^NEW 

RELATIONS. 

IT all seemed like a dream ! They had really seen 
their Uncle Gerald, and in a kind voice, so like their 
father*s, he had told them that the house he had taken 
in London would be their home during the holidays ! 
Oh ! how much nicer than being at school ! 

Colonel Morton stayed at an hotel in Brighton 
until the breaking-up day, and then came for the two 
rosy-cheeked nieces who had awaited him with such 
impatience. He smiled at the two little black trunks, 
and looked somewhat staggered at the curious addition 
to the luggage of the two rose trees ! 

" Oh ! why .?" he asked, pathetically pointing to the 
bandaged plants. 

** Please uncle," said the twins — and then they said 
a sort of duet. 

Daisy, "Aunt Mary gave them to us !" 

Lily, " They'll get broken at school ! " 

Daisy. " Mine is just going to give me its first rose 
for mama!" 

Both. "And if you dotit mind our bringing 
them " 
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" Say no more, you shall take them." And then they 
all said good-bye to their school-fellows, who were 
wandering about amongst the piles of luggage in the 
hall ; and they called out good-bye to Clara Cogan, 
who was dismally hanging over the bannisters, much 
pitied by the others, for, as you may suppose, her father 
had not had time to think of paying her a visit ! 

It was wonderful how little shyness the twins felt 
in their uncle^s presence. They were astonished to 
find themselves chatting and asking questions as if 
they had been at home ; and it was delightful news 
for them that they were to meet three cousins as well 
as their uncle's wife, for they had not remembered 
hearing before of any of his children. And now they 
heard their names and ages — 

"Eric, fifteen, Hubert, fourteen, and Gertrude, 
nearly twelve," said Colonel Morton ; " and now, 
children, look out as we are nearing Victoria station, 
and perhaps some one may meet us." 

Accordingly two pairs of eager blue eyes looked 
out and scanned the platform ; and then they drooped 
suddenly, for they saw a little fair lady with two big 
boys and a little girl eagerly nodding to Uncle Grerald ! 
and in another minute they were warmly welcomed 
themselves, and were soon seated in a comfortable 
carriage, and saw their small boxes and beloved rose 
trees packed, amid much laughter from the boys, on 
a cab— and the carriage drove off with their uncle, 
their Aunt Marian, Gertrude, and themselves; — ^the 
cab containing the boys and the luggage following, 
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till they all stopped at a handsome house in a big 
London square. 

Gertrude was as old as her twin cousins, but not so 
tall — for she resembled her mother who was a little, 
fair-haired lady. It was pleasant to the children to 
find that the comfortable bed-room they were to 
occupy communicated with that of their cousin 
Gertrude; and when she had taken them to their 
room, and given a vigorous stir to the fire that was 
burning there, she left Daisy and Lily to get ready 
for tea. 

" We have tea by ourselves in the holidays, and we 
go in to dessert after papa and mama have dined." 

When the twins found th^mselves^lone, they could 
hardly realize that they might say and do as they 
pleased in their own room, for they had been so long 
accustomed to school supervision, the independence 
seemed too good to be true. 

" But Daisy, how shabby our little boxes look in 
this big room ! " 

" Yes, they do ! and we have only our two frocks 
each ! but I don't think Aunt Marian will mind, 
do you ?" 

" No, I think not — she looks so kind, and of course 
Uncle Gerald knows all about mama being poor, and 
that." 

Comforted by this reflection, they dressed in their 
simple afternoon frocks, and plaited for each other the 
long pig-tail which still adorned their dear little heads, 
and then were waiting ready to go down when 
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Gertrude knocked at their door, and entered to escort 
them. 

Tea was all ready in the school-room, and the boys 
with mock ceremony met them at the door. 

"The two Miss Rose-trees, blushing and gay!" 
announced Eric, " the eldest shall sit by me." 

"There isn't an eldest, you muff!" said Hubert, 
" they 're twins." 

" Dear me, how awkward ! what would you do if 
you came into a large fortune which ought to go to 
the eldest ?" asked Eric, solemnly. 

"We should share it, of course," said Lily, laughing; 
and Daisy then found herself beside Gerty at one 
side of the table, and Hubert's chair was next her. 

" These holidays will l)e awful fun," said Eric ; "do 
you know, Lily and Daisy, we poor creatures have 
been stewing away — Hubert and I — at a big school 
in Yorkshire for years ! " 
"With no holidays?" 

"You see, father and mother were in India until 

now, and so we had no one to go to. Aunt Mary had 

us there once when we first came home from India 

eight years ago, but she never repeated the invitation." 

"No wonder," said Hubert, "we must have nearly 

sent her into a lunatic asylum with our fearful pranks." 

" Oh I what did you do ? " asked the twins, much 

interested, for they remembered now that Aunt Mary 

had received them with the expressed hope that they 

would not be like those " dreadful boys ! " and they 

had not known whom she meant. 
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" I can't remember everything," said Eric, " but I 
do remember getting up at four o'clock one summer's 
morning, and letting myself down out of our window 
by a choice grape vine ; and then I found the garden 
hose and turned the shower on all the bed-room 
windows." 

" You left your own window open," said Gertrude, 
laughing, " for Hubert says the shower fell over his 
face and woke him up ! " 

" Yes, but the beauty of the whole thing was when 
Aunt Mary put her head in a night-cap out of one 
window, and her maid put her's out of another, for I 
impishly directed the full stream first at one and then 
at the other, until they retired in haste, shutting the 
windows between their faces and the attack ! " 

"We don't do these things now, you understand," 
explained Hubert, " and you ought to be very glad 
you never met us when we arrived as wild Indians." 

"But what did you do to the flowers?" asked 
Gertrude. 

" Oh ! that is a story of which any sister may well 
be proud, for it relates an instance of princely 
generosity," said Eric. 

" At other people's expense ! " observed Gerty. 

" Well, Hubert and I were playing near the hedge 
that divides the kitchen garden from the lane beside 
Aunt Mary's place; and we heard a gipsy woman 
saying to her little boy, ' ah ! if we 'd only got some 
flowers in this basket to sell I'd soon buy you bread, 
child — for I could sell 'em at the next town.' I 
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jumped up, and turning a big flower-pot upside down 
I stood on it; and from that elevated position 
addressed the woman in lordly style. 

' Good woman, give me your basket, and I will fill 
it!* With wonderful haste the basket was popped 
over, and I proceeded to the rose garden. Aunt 
Mary had just been called in to see a visitor; her 
gardening scissors were lying on the grass, so I took 
them up, and desiring Hubert to hold up the gipsy's 
basket, I snipped off all the choicest blossoms, and 
then throwing down the scissors 1 ran with the basket, 
and once more mounting the Slower- pot, I g^ve it to 
the woman, who made off with it and her child as 
fast as she could." 

" Oh ! what did Aunt Mary say ! " asked Lily, with 
eyes full of horror at such wholesale robbery and 
desecration. 

" I forget what she said, but I know I was soundly 
whipped, and we were both packed off to school, where 
we remained till now I" 

" I have only been at home four years, Daisy," said 
Gertrude, as she poured out the fourth cup of tea for 
Eric, "and I have been with mama's sister. Aunt 
Julia, all the time. I believe I was troublesome 
enough, too ! you see the black servants spoiled us 
dreadfully. But we're quite civilized now, I assure 
you — all but Eric, who still takes four cups of tea like 
any old village gossip." 

" See if I don't pay you off for that ! I shall accept 
my parent's invitation to dine late in future, and 
forsake you," 
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" No, no, don't be shabby ! " said Hubert. 

" ril be good !" said Gertrude, laughing. 

" Very well — one more chance shall be given you — 
only one," and Eric gravely held open the door for 
the party to pass out 

A few days after, Daisy and Lily found their Aunt 
in their room, when they came in from a morning 
walk ; and she very kindly showed them two nice new 
afternoon frocks, and two for evening wear which she 
had ordered for them ; besides many little accessories 
which their dear mother's limited means had prevented 
their having before. The children were very grateful 
for their aunt's kindness, and now had all sense of 
unfitness for the position they found themselves in 
removed. 




CHAPTER VII. 

A MERRY CHRISTMAS. NEWS FROM AUSTRALIA— 

A CHRISTMAS ROSE. 

On Christmas morning, when the bells of all the 
London churches were ringing out their joyous peals, 
the bright chimes of happiness rang in the hearts of 
the twins — for, better than all the Christmas gifts and 
pleasures that surrounded them was the treasure the 
postman brought. He plodded his weary and heavy 
laden way up the many stone steps, and knocked 
and rang as well, a double summons, which brought 
all the children into the hall. 

" Something too big for the box !" exclaimed Eric, 
and all the young faces squeezed together to see 
what was handed in. 

" Catch hold of some of them !" said Eric, as letters 
and parcels became too much for him to hold. Daisy 
held up her holland apron and received the load, and 
then marched at the head of the throng into the 
dining-room, where she tumbled the contents into her 
aunt's lap; and that lady proceeded to read the 
addresses, and hand to the owners their property. 

Several small parcels, presents from schoolfellows. 
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came to the twins ; and then a thick letter, directed 
in Mrs Norris' stiff handwriting to "Miss Lily Morton." 



When she had torn off the envelope, she found within 
their dear Mother's first letter addressed to them 
both, and announcing her safe arrival in Australia. 
Was not this the best news for Christmas morning ? 
Aunt Marian's welcome advice that they should 
run up and quietly enjoy the perusal of their mother's 
epistle in their own room was quickly followed ; and 
when they had bolted the door to keep out the ser- 
vants, Daisy and Lily sat in a big arm-chair, their 
brown heads close together, and their rosy cheeks 
flushed with delight as they read, what I think we 
had better read with them. 

" My darling Children,— I know how you have 
longed for news, and the letters you forwarded to 
await me here, written durii^ your first week at 
school, are before me now. I have read them many 
times, and between the lines I read that my dear 
children have only said che^ul thii^s, because they 
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know my heart was as sore as theirs at parting ; and 
that they are resolved to strengthen and comfort me, 
a wanderer so far from home, and on so strange 
a quest. 

"Now, about the business which brought me to Aus- 
tralia. I have only been three days here, but I have 
been to our old friend the clergyman, Mr Loder, 
whose church and parish are a few miles from our 
old home, as you will remember. I did not wish to 
go to Fir-Mount, (for Mr Cogan is living there,) until 
I had some certainty that the table I was seeking to 
find was still in the house ; and I am so very glad I 
delayed, for Mr Loder has given me information 
which shews that any such visit would have been 
fruitless. 

"It appears that directly Mr Cogan took possession 

of Fir-Mount, after we left Australia, he sold all the 

furniture that was in your poor father's library ! An 

uneasy conscience, most probably, made him dislike 

to see what reminded him so strongly of one whose 

widow and orphans he had wronged. When it was 

known the things were fpr sale, Mr Loder attended 

the auction, and he met^there a poor man, Ralph 

Mellor — do you remembe^ him, children ? He was 

our gardener, and used to, be very kind to you both. 

Well, this poor fellow had saved money, and desired 

to buy something that had been used by, and would 

remind him of his old master. Mr Loder wondered 

to see him bidding high for the foreign writing 

table, but Ralph said, " I'd like to have it, sir ; and 

D 
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maybe some day the missus 'ud like to see it again !" 
and so he bought it. You will think then, my dear 
little ones, that I had only to drive to Ralph's cottage, 
and find the table! but God has not left quite so 
easy a way before me ; for Ralph left the cottage at 
Fir-Mount a year ago, and at present I have not dis- 
covered his address. Do not let doubt or fear take 
hold of your hearts — keep as hopeful and brave as I 
feel now, and I feel sure right will triumph ere long. 

" It will be Christmas time when this reaches you, 
and while I am sitting under a shady tree, thinking 
of my absent bairns, and enjoying balmy summer 
weather, you, my darlings, will perhaps be in the 
midst of frost and snow — but where } I had hopes 
Aunt Mary would ask you to spend the holidays with 
her, and I long to hear if this is the case. How are 
the rose trees.? Dear Daisy, pack that promised 
blossom in a little box and send it by the first mail 
that starts after the wonderful flower is in bloom ! 

" And now, my pets, good-bye ! I will write every 
mail, and praying the Father of the fatherless to bless 
and care for you, — I remain, ever your loving mother, 

Lisa Morton." 

With a deep sigh the twins came back to everyday 
life, for their whole hearts had been across the seas 
till the last lines of the letter were read. Lily folded 
it up and said — 

**We oughtn't to have expected Mama to find it 
the minute she got there, ought we, Daisy V 
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" N-o-o-o ! " said Daisy, but her shake of the head 
had a very sad despondency in it 

"She's sure to find Ralph, you know!" persisted 
Lily, eyeing her sister anxiously, for what was to be- 
come of them if they got down-hearted ? 

"Yes," said Daisy brightening up, and eagerly 
seizing and unfolding the letter once more, "see! 
Mama puts a line under I feel sure*' 

" So she does I of course it will come right, and we 
mast feel sure like mama does." 

Whereupon the twfns hugged each other vigorously, 
and, much cheered thereby, started off to the back- 
drawing-room to see the winter rose tree. Of all 
wonderful things ! a real Christmas rose was blooming, 
bom on Christmas morning ! 

Then it was time for church, and the church was in 
the square, and crowded with people. Strangers even 
looked inclined to wish each other a "merry Christ- 
mas," so infectious were the happy faces that beamed 
around. In the porch coming out, an eager voice 
called, "Lily, Daisy!" and the twins beheld their 
school-fellow, Flora, and her three big brothers. They 
exchanged a few words, and found to their mutual 
pleasure that Flora's father's house was only a few 
doors from Colonel Morton's 1 

" So come and see us ! " urged Flora, and the 
children promised to ask leave to do so. 

There was plenty of mirth amongst the boys and 
girls that evening, and Uncle Gerald and Aunt Marian 
looked on benevolently, and enjoyed the fun. You 
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may always be sorry for one class of persons at 
Christmas time — and those are the crusty old 
bachelors ! It is really very sad to think of the fact 
that a few (I hope there are not many !) old gentle- 
men get up on Christmas morning without the slightest 
idea of how to be happy themselves or how to make 
any one else happy ! They eat a solemn breakfast, 
and if they go to church they look solemnly at pews 
full of happy children, and pull their gouty toes well 
out of the way of the little feet that patter so joyously 
homewards. They look out in grim amazement at 
the merry greetings of even milkmen and crossing 
sweepers, as they stand waiting for nothing and no- 
body at the comers of the cold streets — and then, 
knowing nothing of the charm that warms and makes 
genial the right kind of house from garret to kitchen, 
the much-to-be-pitied old gentlemen go off and dine 
at their clubs ! Ugh ! turkey and plum pudding at 
a club ! 

On Boxing day Colonel Morton first arranged on 
the breakfast table all the half crowns and shillings 
that the footman was to give to the cook to distribute 
between the numerous tradesmen who would that day 
expect them. Then he undid the "Times " newspaper, 
and read attentively to himself a list of the pantomimes. 
Eric exchanged glances of much intelligence witlw 
his brother and sister, which were returned in kind, 
but the twins were quite at a loss to know what the 
excitement was about. 

"Well," said Colonel Morton at last, speaking 
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slowly, and still keeping his eyes on the paper, " Wc 
shall see ! " 

The mystified look on Daisy's and Lily's faces 
nearly upset the attempted unconsciousness of their 
cousins' countenances I 

"Covent Garden will be the one I think/' announced 
Uncle Gerald finally, and Daisy eagerly exclaimed — 

" Oh ! the flower market ! is it pretty even in 
winter?" Those rude boys! of course, they said. 
Miss "Rose tree" would think first of the flower 
market ! 

" Well, but it is a flower market ! " insisted Daisy. 

" Quite right, Daisy ! but do you know these ill- 
mannered fellows are looking out for a pantomime at 
Covent Garden Theatre ? " 

Much enlightened, the sisters now shared the 
general excitement. 

" There will be an account of the first performances 
in to-morrow's paper," said Uncle Gerald, " suppose 
we see that first, and then young folks you shall choose 
your own entertainment.*' 

Delighted faces received this announcement, and 
then the twins, who had never seen a pantomime, asked 
a number of questions which were answered by their 
boy cousins in a manner more strictly in keeping with 
what is called "chaff" than sober truth. 

" We'll have a stage box ; it's such fun when the 
clown comes tumbling in!" observed Eric, genially. 

" Into the box !" cried Lily, aghast. 

" Oh I he's all over india-rubber," pursued Hubert, 
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in a reassuring tone, "it doesn't hurt at all — the least 
touch sends him back on the stage." 

"Dear me, yes!" added Eric, "the last time it 
occurred Mama happened to be leaning forward and 
the fellow's toe just touched her — the shock sent him 
off like one o'clock." 

" Don't mind them, Lily, they are only teazing ! " 
said Aunt Marian, "if it wasn't the day after Christmas 
I would pack them off to school again ! " 

" Mother, how can you say such a thing ? " asked 
Hubert with a face of mock distress — "just picture 
to yourself what the house would be without us ! " 

" Much quieter," observed his father, laconically, as 
he went away to write his morning letters in a small 
room where he was free from interruption. Then the 
boys started for the Polytechnic, delighting in the 
thought of the crush there would be. It was decided 
that they should lunch there, and enjoy the full 
store of amusements that were announced for the day. 

Then Mrs Morton settled herself in the drawing- 
room for a morning's work, and unfolded her crewels 
on a gipsy table, while the three girls assembled near 
the blazing fire, each with some bits of silk which 
they were manufacturing into little mattress pin- 
cushions. 

" Isn't this cosy.?" said Daisy, in a most comfortable 
tone of voice, looking up from her stool by the fire. 

" If Mama could only know how happy we are ! " 
sighed Lily. Mrs Morton looked kindly at her little 
nieces, as she answered — 
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" Dear children, your mother will soon hear that we 
were in time to secure you for the holidays/* 

"But if you hadn't come to us you would have been 
sure to go to Aunt Mary's;" said Gertrude, and 
added, smiling — "are you certain you like this as 
well ? " 

" Now Gerty ! " and the twins looked very certain 
indeed that this was the pleasanter visit of the two, 
but they were also afraid that it was not quite grate- 
ful to Aunt Mary, to feel this ; so in turn they eased 
their minds and their consciences. 

" Aunt Mary was really very kind to us, you know," 
said Lily earnestly, " and let us play in her beautiful 
garden as much as we liked ; but I think in winter — 
it — don't you know what I mean, Daisy ? " 

" We couldn't have been in the garden, you mean, 
and in the house it would have been rather — per- 
haps — " Gerty was irreverent enough to laugh out- 
right, and the twins felt as if they would not be 
understood at all, but Aunt Marian made it all pleas- 
ant and easy. 

" I know quite what you mean, dear children — and 
I will tell you what it is, and why you mean it. Aunt 
Mary is a truly good and unselfish person, but being 
unmarried, and having lived her long and useful life 
without any of the interruptions and wholesome dis- 
tractions to which a mother's life is subject, she does 
not in the least understand children, or the buoyancy 
and liveliness which is inseparable from healthy child- 
hood. However, she was much pleased with your 
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visit," continued Aunt Marian, smiling, "and, I am 
told, contrasted your behaviour very favourably with 
that of my two unlucky boys ! They must have tried 
her dreadfully, arriving, as they did, spoilt little 
savages!" 

"She might have asked them again," remarked 
Daisy, in a considering tone, "just to see if they had 
improved!" 

" Her curiosity on that point has slumbered till 
now ; " replied her aunt, with an amused look ; " but 
she has written to say she will pay me a three days* 
visit early in the year." 

"Oh!" exclaimed Gerty, not in the most genial 
tone, "how very stiff and prim we shall all have 
to be!" 

" Tm glad we have our rose trees safe and sound," 
was Lily's complacent remark; and that started 
Daisy off on enquiries as to how she could best pack 
the blossom she wished to send by the next mail to 
her mother. Aunt Marian very kindly left her work, 
and went to her room, where she found a nice little 
square box, in which there was some cotton wool ; it 
had been used for a piece of jewellery, but was now 
at liberty to make a voyage to Australia. When 
Daisy saw this box, she said it was the very thing she 
needed ; and then, quite a deputation waited on the 
rose tree in the back drawing-room, and its owner 
most tenderly severed the flower; rejoicing that 
there were other buds ready to succeed it in blooming, 
she brought it to the gipsy table, where, with much 
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ceremony, the pretty blossom was enclosed and ad- 
dressed in Daisy's own hand-writing, to Mrs Arthur 
Morton, the Post Office, Sydney. 

" Now we must weigh it," said Aunt Marian, and 
she carried the little parcel to her writing table. 
When the postage was ascertained, it was necessary 
to wait till luncheon to obtain the foreign stamp, for 
Uncle Gerald had to receive this application. When 
they all met in the dining-room, Daisy said, — 

" Please Uncle Gerald, could you give me a stamp 
for this box that Tm sending to Mama ?" 

" Box, eh ! what is in the box ?" asked Uncle 
Gerald, good-humouredly, as he took out his pocket- 
book — 

"A rose, uncle!" said his little niece, blushing, and 
feeling very glad the boys were not at home. 

" A rose ! off the famous tree, I suppose ?• what a 
good thing it wasn't left at school ! " and the stamp was 
given with a pat on the head. 

"Yes, it was so kind of you, uncle!" exclaimed 
Lily, " for in Mama's letter she asked for the first rose, 
and you know Daisy couldn't have sent it if it had 
been at Brighton." 

"Quite true; but you will have to wait until the 
post-office opens to-morrow to despatch this, for the 
whole town has a holiday on Boxing Day." 

"What a pity!" said Daisy, "for I need not have 
cut it till to-morrow if we had remembered, and then 
it would have been fresh." 

" There will be no perceptible difference at the end 
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of six weeks, little woman ! " said her uncle ; which re- 
flection consoled her. 

Next day there was an animated discussion between 
the young people as to the selection of a pantomime, 
but at last Covent Garden was decided on, and Colonel 
Morton promised to engage a box. He would tell 
themv in the evening, he said, for what night he had 
secured it. Then a note came from Mrs Manners, 
Flora's mother, begging Mrs Morton to let her young 
party join a social gathering which Flora and her 
brothers had arranged for New Year's Eve. She 
added, that it was not a gay party, but simply a 
sociable tea, which she hoped they would all enjoy 
together ; and Mrs Manners regretted that her health 
prevented her calling on Mrs Morton, &c. 

" May we go, mother dear ? they all looked so nice 
when we saw them after church on Christmas Day !" 
said Gerty, eagerly. 

" I see no objection — Daisy and Lily will enjoy it, 
too." 

"So shall I — I thought Miss Flora Manners 
rather — haw — a pretty girl," said Eric, condescend- 

ingly. 

"She has three big brothers — ^big enough to eat 
you up, if you are so conceited ! " warned Gerty, 
laughing. 

"What o'clock are we to go?" asked Lily, her 
face beaming with pleasure. 

" Five — and to stay till ten," replied Mrs Morton, 
looking at the note. 
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"Civil of them to tell us when we are to go home I" 
said Hubert to his brother. 

* Very ! what a sell for them if we all stayed on 
till eleven, quite unconsciously. Wonder if they'd 
say anything!" 

"Nonsense, boys! it is a very sensible way of 
regulating children's gatherings," said Mrs Morton. 

" Children I did you mean me, ma*am, or the other 
little fellow?" demanded tall Eric, looking benignly 
down at his mother's placid face. 

"There, there — don't tease any more. Go to 
tea." 

On his return home in the evening. Colonel Morton 
was assiduously assisted by his sons in the removal of 
his great-coat, and the hanging-up of his hat, for they 
were anxious to hear the first news about the theatre. 
Knowing the reason for this extra civility, however, he 
amused himself by thanking them most courteously 
for their attentions, and reserved his news until they 
should all meet at dessert. 

**Sold again!" observed Hubert, with a malicious 
school-boy grin at his brother, who gave chase after 
him in a headlong rush up-stairs to their room at the 
top, where they first had a scuffle, and then adorned 
themselves for the evening. 

As soon as all were supplied with some fruit or 
nuts, the announcement was made that a box was 
engaged at Covent Garden for the following Monday 
night, and tihiis was Friday. 

"A stage box .>" enquired Lily, nervously. 
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"No— first above that," said her uncle; and her 
heart was at rest. 

"What fun !" said Daisy, "we shall be able to tell 
Flora all about it when we go there on Tuesday." 

"Don't you go pirrouetting over Mrs Manners* 
drawing-room, and fancy yourself a columbine!" 
cautioned Hubert, in a low tone. 

" Fancy quiet little Daisy committing such a breach 
of politeness!" said Aunt Marian. "But my dear 
sons, you have a pleasure in store, as Aunt Mary is 
coming here for three days next week !" 

" What will become of us ! Do you think she re- 
members about those flowers and things?" cried 
Eric. 

" Perfectly, I should say," replied his mother, laugh- 
ing, " for she expresses a hope that she will find the 
boys ' much improved.' " 

" There now ! " said Hubert, looking at his brother 
with an injured air, "it was all your fault, and I did 
nothing. I wasn't big enough, and you always used 
to punch me if I tried a bit of mischief on my own 
hook ! " 

"What hook?" asked Lily, innocently. 

" There is an opportunity for you, Bertie ! " encour- 
aged Eric, " define hook for your cousin, as applied 
to a ' bit of mischief.' " 

"Do it yourself! I beg pardon, Lily, but it's an 
awful pity you haven't got a brother — ^he'd tell you 
all these things." 

"The fact is, school-boy slang has no meaning, 
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Lily," said Uncle Gerald, " but boys find it more ex- 
pressive than plain terms." 

"Now, let us have some music, young people — " 
suggested Aunt Marian, and so the party adjourned 
to the drawing room, where they spent a pleasant 
half hour before bed-time. 




CHAPTER VIII. 

A PANTOMIME— A PARTY— A LETTER FROM 
AUSTRALIA — AND A PROMISED VISIT, 

HE longed-for evening arrived, and 

the excitement was tremendous. 

On pantomime nights it is a known 

fact that all the clocks must be 

at least an hour slow, and that 

such a commonplace meal as tea 

is superfluous. The only things 

worth doing are dressing and 

watching for the carriage to come 

to the door. 

Three very pretty little girls in white frocks, and 

very warm fur-lined cloaks were peering out of the 

chink they had unfastened of the dining-room shutters, 

seeing nothing but flaring gas lamps, and a dark, 

gusty-looking square, the railings and bare shrubs of 

which were faintly visible. On the hearth-rug, stood 

two of England's rising youths, upon whom more 

advanced wisdom was dawning, and they kept away 

from the windows. In a large arm-chair sat their 
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father, upon whose face rested placid contentment 
and absolute comfort, as he sedulously kept himself 
warm up to the last moment. 

" Here's the carriage ! " cried Lily. 
Off flew Gerty, calling, " Mama, Mama ! " 
" Here I am, Miss Impatience ! " and Mrs Morton 
entered, well wrapped up, and then the party started. 
The carriage would not hold all, so the gentlemen 
took a hansom, and met the party at the door of the 
theatre. 

I can remember now the great attraction all the 
lamp-lit streets used to have for me, when as a child 
I was taken to a pantomime. And those beautiful 
bottles in the chemist's windows I Where is the child 
who does not connect these wonders with the London 
drive on a winter's evening? and who that has ad- 
mired the green, and red, and yellow has not asked 
what the bottles were filled with ? and who, oh ! tell 
me, has ever heard the right story ? 

Crowds of poor, ragged children, dirty faced, and 
barefooted, pressed forward eagerly for a sight of the 
rosy, happy little ladies who rode in a carriage, and 
had dinner every day ! And these excited little girls 
did not know or think then of the sad hearts that 
were beating under ragged frocks ; they thought 
only, as in childhood is natural, of what they were 
going to see — the pantomime. 

When they were all seated, the youngest in front, 
in the box ; and when Daisy and Lily had a little 
recovered from the sensation of amazement at the 
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big painted curtain, and the squeaking of the violins 
which were tuning up in the orchestra, they ventured 
to emulate Gerty and the boys who were leaning 
comfortably on the velvet cushion in front of the box, 
and looking round the house. 

" What a lot of children ! " exclaimed Daisy. 

" That's what the pantomime's for, my love," said 
Hubert, and then Daisy gave a sudden start, for the 
orchestra struck up a lively tune which she had by no 
means expected. 

When the performance once began, it certainly 
would have cheered anyone to hear the peals of 
childish laughter! To old folks who have warm 
hearts this cheery echo of their long-past careless 
childhood, this unconventional, blythesome merriment 
is music I 

With a deep sigh the children ventured to draw 
their breath after a most intense spell of admiration. 
Was ever the fairyland of their dreams as beautiful 
as that transformation scene, where Autumn leaves 
of golden tint fell slowly, and the song of countless 
birds filled the air! And there too, amid, the falling 
leaves, and fairies rising one by one, the dear little 
babes in the wood are sleeping — not dead, but safe in 
fairy-land! What peace to many a baby-heart to 
know this happy ending to the saddest tragedy of 
baby lore. 

When they went home, the appetites which had 
deserted them at tea-time were of double keenness at 
supper ; and very sleepy voices said good-night ; and 
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very heavy heads were late on their pillows next 
morning. 

All day there was much merriment in recalling the 
sayings and doings of the night before, and when five 
o'clock came, the cousins started for Mrs Manners* 
house. 

There they found about a dozen other boys and 
girls of ages from twelve to sixteen — and a married 
sister of Flora's, who had with her two dear little 
children, a girl of six, and a boy of four. They 
were only staying two days, and little Elsie as soon 
as tea was over begged her Uncle Bob, Flora's eldest 
brother, to keep his promise and tell one of his 
beautiful stories before she went to bed. Uncle Bob 
tried to coax his small niece into another way of 
amusing herself, but it must be admitted that little 
Elsie, besides having at the hand of Nature a very 
resolote temper, was rather spoilt by over-indulgence 
and her little brother Eddie always assisted her plans 
to the best of his ability, so Uncle Bob, who was very 
soft-hearted towards children, begged the other guests 
to excuse him if he complied with Elsie's wish, in a 
quiet comer, for half an hour. 

Several games were played, and the other children 
did not notice that Lily and Daisy had crept away to 
the corner where the story was to be told, but they 
shared the pleasure of the little niece, some of whose 
headstrong ways were described in exaggerated form 
by her young Uncle in the fairy tale which, as a name 
was peremptorily insisted on, he called 
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A WREATH OF BLUE-BELLS. 

I suppose you never heard a blue-bell ring, did 
you ? No, I thought not, for you see they don't do 
it in the day-time, and at night of course you are 
in bed. 

Once there was a little Princess. When? oh, 
before the times we read of in history — and before 
Princesses had so many different people to teach 
them to be wise and good. This one had an old 
nurse who told her stories to send her to sleep, and 
some of these stories kept her awake. The wakeful 
stories were all about fairies — good fairies when 
Princfess Lulu had been good, wicked fairies when 
she had been naughty ; and all the fairies, good and 
bad together, lived in a lovely dell (so nurse said) 
about half-a-mile from the castle of the old King who 
was Lulu's father. 

One day when Lulu was eight years old, she had 
been very naughty, from the time when she threw 
over her basin of bread and milk, and scalded the cat 
in the morning, to the hour when she was gravely 
banished from the royal presence of her parents, for 
having stood, on tip-toe behind the Queen's chair, and 
pulled off her cap ; and then jumped on her father's 
gouty toe for reproving her ! 

The Lord Chancellor himself led the rebellious 
Princess to the foot of the nursery stairs ; a page then 
preceded her and threw open the nursery door, 
announcing 
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" * Er Ryal ' ighness is h'awful naughty, h'and she s 
to go to bed h'instantly ! " 

"Dearie me !" exclaimed the nurse as she hobbled 
to meet the rebel, who entered in a great fury, and, I 
am shocked to say, smacked the page's face I most 
extraordinary and unroyal behaviour I 

After he had escaped, the old nurse bethought her- 
self of the very wickedest fairy story she could re- 
member, and then desired the Princess to undress. 

The undressing took place in a most unusual way. 
Princess Lulu would not allow herself to 6e undressed 
but undid her own things, beginning with her high- 
heeled shoes which she flung into opposite comers of 
the room, and nurse bobbed her head first one way, 
then another, to avoid being hit. 

Then the softer garments were removed, and rolled 
up into balls, which the young lady pitched about the 
room, some landing on high shelves, some in the coal 
box, and one on the kettle. 

Finally Princess Lulu thrust herself into a delicately 
embroidered night dress, and sprang into bed. 

"Tell me a story!" she commanded, haughtily; 
and the old nurse ceased the efforts she was making to 
hitch down some of the scattered clothes from the 
shelves. 

It was a warm May evening, and the birds were 
brightly singing outside, rejoicing in the blue sky and 
green leaves above them ; everything was lovely 
except the wilful, naughty Princess Lulu. 

Nurse sat by the bed, and oh! what a story of 
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hob-goblins, gnomes, genii, and wicked dwarfs and 
witches she - told her ! It would have made 
most princesses hide their heads under the bed- 
clothes and cry mercy! But this one fixed her 
wide open, angry blue eyes unflinchingly on the old 
woman who crooned beside her, and presently she 
asked, — 

" Do they all live in the dell ? " 

" Every one of them ! " affirmed nurse, positively. 

" I don't believe it ! " cried the Princess. 

" It's true — whether you do or not, Princess." 

With a sudden bound Lulu jumped out of bed, and 
before nurse knew what she was about, the Princess 
ran out of the room in her night dress, crying, — 

" I shall go and see 1 " 

Nurse hobbled to the door, but Princess Lulu held 
it fast outside. Then nurse was frantic. 

•'Come back my darling Princess, and 111 never 
tell you a bad story again. It wasn't true ! " 

" You said it was," firmly replied the princess. 

"I'll give you a whole pot of jam, my beloved 
young princess — undo the door ! " 

" I shan't ! I'm going to the dell — catch me if you 
can ! " 

Away flew the princess, down a small private stair- 
case that curled round like a corkscrew, and makes 
one giddy to think of, and out across the soft turf to 
the lonely woods that led to the dell. Old nurse 
hobbled to the stairs and there slipt down, and could 
not move for hours, for every one thought the princess 



A PARTY. 69 

was in bed and dared not go near the nursery ; so her 
plight was not discovered. 

How Princess Lulu ran ! Her bare feet were sadly 
pricked, and certainly it was well the climate was 
warm, for her night dress was thin ! but she thought 
of nothing but her determination to see the good and 
bad fairies down in the dell. 

Presently the shade grew deeper, and the path 
softer ; and a honey-like smell loaded the air. Then 
the lovely carpet of the dell was reached, and it was 
all of waving blue bells mingled with soft grass. 

It had been a long run, and Princess Lulu was 
tired — she rested on a mossy couch, and looked 
round in some disappointment 

" Nobody here but me 1 " 

" Yes, there is ! " 

Up jumped Lulu. Where did that voice come 
from ? Presently there stood a little tiny man, dressed 
in green, beside the princess. He never seemed to 
notice anything curious in her costume, but she felt 
ashamed of her bare feet. 

"If you weren't so bad-tempered you'd be a very 
pretty little girl ;" was his next remark. 

" Tm a princess ! " said Lulu, scornfully. 

" But princesses can't help being little girls, you 
know, till they get big; and bad little girls are 
horrid 1" 

Just as bad as the Lord Chancellor, the page, and 
the nurse I Princess Lulu could have cried. 

" Look here," said the little man in green, " suppose 
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you wait and see our princess — Vm only the Lord 
Chancellor of the Fairy^Court." 

"Ah !" replied Lulu, with more truth than civility, 
" They're all disagreeable, these chancellors." 

The little fairy chancellor smiled quite benignly, 
and begged Lulu to seat herself, as he heard sounds 
betokening the arrival of the Princess Sunshine. 

Then it was that the blue bells rang ! The moon 
was up now, and a delicate silvery tinkle was heard 
throughout the dell, as the flowers bent their graceful 
heads to do honour to the fairest, most gracious 
princess, the fairy or mortal world had ever seen. 

Now our little princess began to believe she was in 
fairyland ; and watched with admiration and astonish- 
ment the arrival of the royal train ; and as she looked 
at the graceful procession, all the mortal pomp Lulu 
had had ever beheld seemed coarse and heavy. 

First came attendants, springing lightly through the 
tinkling blue-bells, the tallest of the latter reaching 
to the heads of the fairies. Suddenly so bright a light 
shone over the whole dell that Lulu was startled, and 
would have clutched the arm of the tiny Lord 
Chancellor, but she only stooped low enough to seize 
the top of his green cap, and whispered in alarm,— 

"Is it on fire.?" 

The Lord Chancellor released his head first, and 
then politely replied. 

"Oh dear no! merely the brightness that always 
attends the presence of our charming princess." 

And then came in view the beautiful fairy, borne 



through the flowers by her attendants, and so raised 
above them that the rays of light surrounding her lit 



up the place| where they were about to hold their 
revels. 

" Her serene highness, Princess Sunshine, desires 
your presence," said a small and courteous member of 
the throng, bending before Lulu, who exclaimed in 
horror, 

" Oh I dear, dear, what shall I do I I've only my 
night dress on ! " 

" Our gracious princess is aware of the circumstances 
and will excuse you I " said the Lord Chancellor ; he 
then reached up his hand, and taking a firm hold of 
Princess Lulu's little finger led her towards the fairy 
litter. 

Such a gracious air surrounded Princess Sunshine, 
that as soon as Lulu had bent low before her, she 
began to feel miserably aware that she herself was an 
ungracious, proud, passionate child ; and, what was 
still more extraordinary, to say so. 
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"Royal sister," said Princess Sunshine smiling so 
brightly that the air glowed around, " we are glad to 
meet you. The worthy King and Queen, your royal 
parents, are now seeking you in distress. We passed 
them in the wood, and heard them mourning for their 
darling child.'* 

"Oh! Tm not a darling child, good Princess, I'm a 
horrible child! I scalded the cat, and spoilt the 
queen's cap, and hurt the king's toe, and smacked the 
page's face, and worried my dear old Nurse, — " 

" Enough — such confession deserves well of us ! " 
and Princess Sunshine said some words to one of her 
attendants that were unintelligible to Lulu ; but the 
next minute she felt a cool and fragrant crown of 
blue-bells placed on her brow. Then Sunshine spoke, 
"This is our fairy gift It will not droop or fade 
so long as you are a dutiful daughter. Watch it hour 
by hour, for if a blossom droops be sure you have 
failed somewhere. In that case place the crown upon 
your head, resolving to overcome your fault, and our 
blue bells will bloom freshly once more. Farewell, 
dear Royal Sister." 

And ere Princess Lulu could recover her dazzled 
sight and senses, the fairy cavalcade had passed ; and 
at the same moment she found herself at home amongst 
the crowd of sorrowing courtiers, and in the presence 
of the King and Queen her parents, who had returned 
after wearily dragging their velvet and ermine robes 
for hours through the dew-laden grass in hopeless 
search for their child ! 
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Next day a royal feast was proclaimed, in honour 
of Princess Lulu's return ; and she wore the wreath 
of blue-bellsy and was so sweet and gracious, I think 
the wreath must have brought some of Princess Sun- 
shine's brightness with it ! 

The flowers never drooped more than just a little^ 
for whenever the naughty fit was coming Lulu ran 
anxiously to look at her wreath ; and so it came 
about that her friends said she was too good to be a 
mortal ! But she lived to be a wise, useful Queen, 
when both her parents were dead. 

Don't you wish we all had blue-bell wreaths ? We 
have, but we don't see them ; and fairy story-tellers 
can't preach sermons, so you must think for yourselves 
what they are. 

" But tell me ! Uncle Bob ! I don't know anything 
about blue-bells ! " persisted the flaxen haired tyrant, 
for nurse was standing with anxious countenance at 
the door," what have I got like a wreath ?" 

"You preach the moral, Daisy!" said Uncle Bob, 
laughingly shaking off his pertinacious niece, and 
walking away. 

"Do, girl — " said Elsie's brother, pulling Daisy's 
frock, " tell Elsie where the flowers is !" 

So admonished, Daisy tried, very lovingly, to let 
Miss Elsie learn that she had a conscience which needed 
watching ; but I am afraid the "best efforts are some- 
times thrown away, for after opening her big blue eyes 
for a wide and grave stare at her instructress, Elsie 
solemnly remarked — 
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" Thank you — ^but I think it's silly ! not a bit like 
a wreath!" 

"They are stupid !" asserted her brother, and then 
the two joined their nurse, who closed the door upon 
them, and permitted the rest of the party to enjoy 
themselves in peace. 

In the midst of a game at " Post *' Eric attracted 
Lily's attention to the clock — five minutes to ten. 

"Mustn't wait to be turned out, you know! they 
said ten." Upon hearing this whisper, Lily was in 
danger of laughing outright, and Flora catching sight 
of her merry countenance asked what amused her } 

" Nothing — at least — we must be going home now ! " 
stammered Lily. 

Then Flora laughed, and said they must take some 
refreshment before leaving — and she hoped they were 
not very strict as to a minute at Colonel Morton's 
house ; because ten was only fixed as a nominal hour 
for breaking up. 

" Quite late enough, I think," said Eric ; " for these 
little girls," affectionately indicating his sister and 
cousins, " generally go to bed at half-past eight." 

However, the pleasant evening came to an end, and 
the young party separated ; Flora and her brothers 
promising to return the visit one evening before the 
holidays were over. 

And alas! thought Daisy and Lily, how very 
nearly over these same holidays were! The day 
arrived all too soon, when Aunt Marian's maid was 
busy collecting the scattered property of the two 



A PARTY. 75 

little visitors; and then it was found that the two 
small boxes they brought from school would not 
now hold their increased wardrobe and other posses- 
sions, so a good sized trunk with an imposing rounded 
top thickly dotted with foreign labels was contributed 
by Mrs Morton. 

" Now, Lily," said Eric, " don't tear off the labels — 
people will think you great travellers." 

" Fancy Clara Cogan*s face," laughed Lily, " if she 
reads them, and imagines we have been to all these 
places during the holidays !" 

" What fun ! " said Gerty, " let us see ; Rome, Paris, 
Interlachen, and some smudged German labels, nearly 
rubbed off. When did this box go to the continent, 
mama?" 

"When Aunt Julia, my sister, came home from 
India, years ago, I lent it to her, and she travelled a 
great deal. The box was returned to me a few days 
ago, and will just do for school use." 

While the maid was endeavouring vainly to' get rid 
of the five young people who thought they were 
helping, the lunch bell rang; and when the party 
descended, several letters were lying on the hall table — 
amongst them, one for the twins from their mother. 

They asked each other's opinion as to whether it 
should be read now, as Aunt Marian said it might, if 
they wished, or reserved for a real quiet treat after 
lunch .^ They resolved to keep it until they could 
run away to their room. As you will imagine, their 
dinner did not greatly interest them, and they 
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rejoiced in the first signs Aunt Marian gave that 
they might leave the table. 

" Go to the drawing-room, dears — ^there is a nice fire 
there, and no one shall disturb you for half an hour." 

So down on the white, fluffy hearth-rug sat the 
twins, and their two smooth brown heads bent eagerly 
over the letter ; and they read it partly by the dull 
light which a gloomy day in January shed through 
the windows, and partly by the bright, dancing fire- 
light that played over the pages and the two earnest 
faces that read them. 

" My Darling Children, — No better news, but I 
keep my promise of writing as often as possible — ^for 
our letters bring us nearer to each other; yours to 
me are cheering and strengthening, and I wish mine 
to brighten your little hearts, and to make you as 
hopeful as I am. 

"In the meantime, dear children, all enquiries, 
advertisements and efforts have failed to find our old 
gardener, Ralph Mellon He appears to have moved 
about continuously, and it is thought now that he may 
have settled in some wild part of the country, where 
he would not see newspapers, and where possibly he 
has only taken a few necessary pieces of furniture. 
If this is the case he may have sold the table I am 
seeking. All this makes my course very difficult — I 
am staying in Sydney, because my stock of money is 
too small to admit of anything but cheap lodgings — 
and you know, dear children, all that can be done will 
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be done by your father's old lawyer, Mr Flint He 
has interested himself in the kindest manner for me ; 
and I have placed in his hands the sum of money 
that will pay my passage home to England, so that I 
have always before me the means of returning to you, 
should I be unsuccessful in the search, for the pro- 
secution of which I may now spend the remainder of 
the funds I had saved. Do not despair, dear Daisy 
and Lily— I am doing right in trying to find this 
paper of your father's ; but if it is God's will that we 
should not recover our riches, He will shew us in his 
own good time the reason ; and we shall still have 
enough to live happily in a little country cottage 
somewhere. 

" I shall soon be expecting to hear of a rose from 
your tree, dear Daisy ; and am anxiously looking for- 
ward for news of your Christmas holidays — how they 
were spent, and with whom. Send me every par- 
ticular, my dear little girls, for I want to try and feel 
you near me. 

" I find I can remain here if it should be necessary, 
until May. I mean that I have sufficient means for 
this, and have paid in advance for your school ex- 
penses up to the June quarter. I trust it may not be 
needful for me to be so long absent from you, but I 
know I can depend upon my darlings to work hard 
and take advantage of the next six months at school, 
if it pleases God to let us be so long separated. Now, 
dearest Daisy and Lily, I will end this letter; you 
wU know why I address the envelopes to Lily — she 
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is just enough older than you to be called the eldest, 
although you are twins ; and I thought it would make 
your school-fellows laugh if the letters were addressed 
to you both ! — Ever, my dear children, your loving 
mother, Lisa Morton." 

The letter was silently folded up, and there were 
only ten minutes more of the half-hour during which 
the children had been promised solitude. There was 
a shadow on both their faces, and a saddened look in 
their blue eyes. Childhood is not able to comprehend 
hope deferred. When the departure for Australia 
took place, Daisy and Lily had brightly anticipated 
that as soon as their mother had been a few days there 
she would have obtained the paper containing the 
proof of her claim to their dead father's property; and 
that her first, or at most second letter would be an 
announcement of her success, and an immediate re- 
turn home to follow. Now what a changed prospect 
was before them ! Daisy began, in a doubtful voice, 
and hardly daring to look at her sister, although her 
arm was round her waist. 

" It doesn't seem to be at all easy^ does it V^ 

"N-o-oI" responded Lily, in a disappointed tone, 
" only fancy, another six months without mama — and 
then, perhaps, no good to happen after all !" 

" It won't do for us to think that, though — " rallied 
Daisy, with an earnest shake of her brown head, " or 
else we shall get sorry, and then " 

What ! had it come to that } bright, brave little 
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Daisy felt something choking in her throat, and the 
fire-light was swimming in two big tears that filled 
her eyes ; and then Lily turned to see why her com- 
forter had stopped speaking, and the tears were 
infectious ; so it happened that when Aunt Marian 
entered softly and alone, two little figures were 
sobbing in each other's arms on the white hearthrug, 
crying out the disappointment which had filled their 
hearts. 

They did not hear Aunt Marian ; they did not 
know that she was quite expecting some such scene, 
and that their mother's journey was regarded by kind 
Uncle Gerald and his wife as a " wild goose chase," 
from which they would only too gladly see her re- 
turned in safety. Now, Aunt Marian knew so well 
what was in the children's hearts, that when she had 
announced her presence, and gently talked over the 
letter with her nieces they felt wonderfully cheered 
by her sympathy. 

" You think mama will never find it, Aunt Marian ?" 
wistfully suggested Lily. 

" Nay, dear, I did not say so. I only wish to make 
you both feel how very happy we should be to have 
mama home, whether or not the property she wishes 
to recover for you is obtained. Let us accustom 
ourselves to look for her coming without reference to 
this search for papers." 

" I wish she had never gone ! " said Daisy, fervently. 

"That is useless, my child," said Mrs Morton, 
gently — " but if you will listen to some of our own 
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plans now, I think it will be better to forget your 
present disappointment until you can view it more 
cheerfully. You may be quite sure that your mother's 
heart willjbe comforted to know her children struggled 
against the disposition to be down-hearted." 

"We will, dear auntie!" said the twin sisters, 
eagerly — " and we would like to hear what you were 
going to tell us," added Lily, in a whisper — as she 
quickly rubbed her tearful eyes, for her cousins' merry 
voices were heard on the stairs ; and then the door 
opened, and Gerty led the way into the room, ex- 
claiming, ** Now, mother dear, tell us the news ! " 

And then in the bright firelight the boys and girls 
sat down, the former lolling after the manner of 
school boys in the most luxurious chairs they could 
find; the latter curling themselves up in various 
attitudes on the rug, from which position they could 
look up at Mrs Morton's face, and devour her news 
satisfactorily. 

"You will not have to try your patience long, 
young people, for what I have to tell is soon told. 
We are going to live at a lovely place in Berkshire ! " 

Delighted exclamations from the whole party. 

" What's the name of the place } " asked Eric. 

"Hadwell Grange. It is a fine old house, with 
plenty of shooting and fisWpg attached. You, boys, 
are going to Rugby School, and when you come 
home at holiday time you will find ponies to ride, and 
boating near at hand." 

" Splendid ! " cried Hubert. 
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"And me, mama," eagerly asked Gerty, "what 
about me ? " 

" You are to have an excellent governess, and live 
at home of course ! There is another piece of news, 
which interests two little nieces, I think." And Mrs 
Morton looked kindly at the two eager faces which 
were raised in wondering excitement, as their aunt 
continued — 

" Uncle Gerald has written to your mother to say 
that he will be glad for you both to come to us at 
Hadwell Grange at Easter, and to remain there, shar- 
ing Gerty's studies, until the home-coming from 
Australia takes place." 

" Oh ! how kind of you, dear aunt ! " cried Lily, 
"it will not feel near so sad to go back to school 
now." 

" No," added Daisy, gleefully, " only till Easter ! — 
that time will soon pass away, and — perhaps — mama 
will come before." 

" If she does, dear," said Mrs Morton, kindly patting 
Daisy's head, "she will come to Hadwell too — and 
what a happy party we shall be ! but now, I must see 
what this letter from Aunt Mary says," and she drew 
an unopened one from her pocket, " for you know she 
was prevented coming to us when we expected her, 
and this may be to announce what day she has decided 
to come." 

"Let me know the worst, mother!" said Eric, 
dramatically. 

" Silence, sir ! your great-aunt " 
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" She is indeed ! big enough for two ! " murmured 
Eric to the great discomfiture of the twins. 

" Eric, you are too bad ! Aunt Mary will be here in 
time for dinner." 

" To-day ! oh ! mama, then let us all go and enjoy 
ourselves before she comes," suggested Hubert, " for 
you know it*s the last chance of any fun Daisy and 
Lily will have till Easter." 

"Then go to the dining-room, papa is out," said 
Mrs Morton laughing, " and have what fun you please 
till tea time." 

And away they all went in high glee, for the boys 
had always determined to reproduce some of the 
pantomime effects at home, and now was the time. 

"Four o'clock," observed Gerty, "and very dark. 
Let us shut up the shutters and curtains, and light 
the gas." 

" Of course," said Eric — " and Gerty, just ring and 
tell them our tea needn't be ready till six — we shall 
need two hours." 

" Very well," answered Gerty, laughing, " and now 
rU bring down all the dress-up things I can find. 
You tell them about tea, — I've just rung." 

" Thomas," said Eric, confidingly, " we are going to 
amttse ourselves ! " 

" Yes, sir ! " said Thomas, who didn't quite know 
what that had to do with him, and who was looking 
rather scandalized at seeing the gas lit, and shutters 
closed, without his assistance. 

" And we don't wish tea before six o'clock." 
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" No, sir." 

" That's all, Thomas." 

" Yes, sir ; " but then it occurred to Thomas that it 
was fiot all, and he ventured to remark — 

" You'll not make the place all of a h'uproar, sir ? 
excuse me." 

"Certainly, Thomas," said Eric, urbanely, as he 
received a huge pile of finery from Gertrude, " don't 
mention it." 

But, somehow, Thomas felt compelled to mention 
it, and made one more effort. 

" You'll excuse nte, sir." 

" Certainly, Thomas. I have already excused you," 
replied the impudent school-boy, compelling his sister 
and cousins to run behind the heavy curtains to 
subdue their merriment. 

" But," pursued the unhappy Thomas, " seeing as a 
lady's expected, and the colonel is so vety partikler, 
it wouldn't do to 'ave the place h'all h'upside down 
before dinner, sir." 

" We quite understand you, Thomas ! " said Eric in 
the most feeling tone ; and when Hubert assisted with 
the remark — 

"It does you credit, Thomas; your master shall 
hear of your faithful services!" an irresistible 
explosion of laughter behind the curtains drove the 
man-servant hastily from the room. 

Then followed various scenes in which the costumes 
were arranged in a most extravagant manner. When 
the real babes in the wood were to be personated, it 
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was discovered that none of the party were small 
enough. 

" My big doll will do for one ! " cried Gerty, and off 
she flew for a large wax doll which now spent most of 
its existence in a drawer. When she returned, Daisy 
had dressed iip a sofa pillow as the second babe, and 
as Hubert observed, it looked very handsome when its 
face was not visible. 

" Lay them down in the middle of the floor ; " said 
Eric, who had represented the wicked uncle, and was 
general stage director. "Here, Hubert, shove this 
table into the corner. Now, how about the robins and 
the leaves ? " 

" Here," said Lily, running to a waste-paper basket, 
" heaps of yellow envelopes ! " 

*'A11 right — tear them up," cried Eric, "and then 
you three girls stand on the table and scatter the 
leaves over the babes. (Yellow paper and imagina- 
tion make capital leaves !) Here, you and I, Hubert, 
must stand grimly looking down at the babes as 
they are gradually covered." 

Quite a solemn silence succeeded, during which the 
gas was turned low, and the three representative 
robins industriously sprinkled the doll, the sofa pillow, 
and the carpet. Then the door opened, and Mrs 
Morton entered, accompanied by Aunt Mary, who 
started back aghast at the spectacle before her. 
Actually, those two dear, quiet little girls Daisy and 
Lily had been standing on, and were now most un- 
gracefully scrambling down from, the table ! Had it 
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been the boys, now, it would not have surprised Aunt 
Mary— of course not, she was prepared for anything 
from those boys, in whose improvement she now 
declined to believe ; but the twins ! 

Even Mrs Morton was sorry to have come upon them 
so unexpectedly, for she had forgotten that she had 
given leave for a final game of some description ; and 
now, only giving time for a hasty greeting, she led 
Aunt Maty away from the theatrical party, desiring 
Eric in an undertone to have the gas turned up and 
the room tidied quickly, as their tea was ready in 
the back room. 

Much relieved by the departure of Aunt Mary's 
spectacles, which had gleamed so ferociously in the 
dim light, the spirits of the young actors revived, and 
they set to work with a will — ^tearing off all the finery 
they had dressed up in. But then the carpet! all 
over bits of paper, it presented a woful appearance. 
None of the party were very expert; but Thomas 
and the house-maid arrived, and took possession of 
the dining-room, with certain grim remarks to each 
other and at the children about the extra trouble 
entailed on them ; and just then Colonel Morton's 
sharp ring was heard at the door, and the young party 
rushed off to tea, determining not to appear again in 
public until after dinner, when, as Eric observed, they 
would all "behave prettily," and remove as far as 
possible the effects of the shock Aunt Mary had 
received. 

During the evening this excellent conduct restored 
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their aunt's sereni^. and she was heard to remark 
that the boys wen_fim boys, and the girls very quiet, 
nice children ; and next morning she performed an 
action which showed, as Eric remariced gravely, that 
there was a great deal of real good in his great-aunt 
What do you think she did ? She gave half a 
sovereign to each of the five children, which was 
really a substantial tip with which to commence once 
more; in the case of all but Gerty, their school career. 



CHAPTER IX. 

BACK AT SCHOOL — CLARA COGAN*S UNCLE. 

The first unpleasantness of school life, as compared 
with home, was beginning to wear off. Daisy and 
I^ily were once more getting used to the absence of 
hot water in the morning, and the disagreeables of 
occupying a room which held two other beds besides 
their own. The two rose trees had been brought 
back, although Uncle Gerald had said he thought 
it very trying to the constitution of the summer 
rose to be dragged about in mid-winter. 

All the girls had much to say about their holidays, 
and Clara Cogan, having nothing to relate at present, 
did not join the school circle so frequently as of old. 
One little girf, the inquisitive Louie of whom we have 
spoken, said to Clara — 

" Who was it came to see you in the holidays } 
Ann said it was your uncle, and that he was so like 
you, and had suck red cheeks ! " 

Miss Cogan*s cheeks were certainly very red 
indeed, as she tossed her head, and walked out of the 
room, mumbling — 
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"I never saw such gossips as you are — servants 
and all!" 

" That's polite ! " said Nelly Parker, opening wide 
her saucy blue eyes. 

"Why should she mind having a visit from an 
uncle ? " wondered Lily aloud. 

" I don't know, dear," said Flora, gathering together 
her pencils, for it was nearly time for her drawing 
lesson, " but she seems easily annoyed — ^we had better 
not discuss her affairs." 

" I wonder if her uncle is a robber, or anything of 
that sort," said Louie, reflectively. The other children 
laughed ; but Miss Walker quietly recommended 
Louie not to pursue a subject that appeared disagree- 
able, and reminded her of a lesson which must be 
prepared at once. So before the governess no more 
was said ; but school is a little world where small 
matters are long pondered over, and I am sorry to say 
Louie and Nelly, who had many recollections of Clara 
Cogan's pride and carelessness of others, were never 
tired of wondering and plotting to discover something 
about this uncle whose name was not to be mentioned. 
These two children tried to interest Daisy and Lily in 
their plans ; but the twins had always been taught by 
their mother to check idle curiosity, and so would 
have nothing to do with the efforts of their school- 
fellows to obtain information. They could not help 
wondering, however, why Clara had suddenly become 
so averse to remaining at Mrs Norris's, nor why she 
should have written to beg her father to take her away. 
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She was still the honoured parlour-boarder, and her 
position in the house unaltered ; but she had confided 
to Flora, in a discontented, brooding sort of way, that 
she Wets sick of the place, and hoped pa would write 
and say she might go to Paris to school ! 

One day, after they had all been settled down at 
work for more than a month, and it seemed almost as 
if there had been no holidays, everyone looked so 
much the same as ever, the girls were dressed and 
marshalled ready for a walk, and were awaiting Miss 
Walker in the hall. The door bell rang, and the 
servant passed the girls to open the door. A man's 
voice inquired for " Miss Cogan," and with an excited 
whisper of " that's her uncle I" Louie and Nelly leant 
forward to see the visitor as he was ushered towards 
the drawing-room. Flora started back, for the rosy- 



faced visitor stopped beside her, and with a respectful 
bow, said — 
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'" I *ope I see you well, Miss ?" 

Then the truth flashed across her! This was 
Cogan, her father's butcher! and she stammered a 
civil answer to his inquiry, wondering how it was she 
had never thought of this before — but the similarity 
of name had never struck her. 

The girls stared, the maid stared, and Miss Walker 
looked severely at Flora, whom she caught addressing 
a stranger in the hall. Clara Cogan came out from 
the drawing-room, and stood transfixed while Miss 
Walker gravely addressed Flora. 

" Miss Manners, do you know this gentleman ? " 

Before Flora could reply, Mr Cogan, with a jovial 
laugh, settled everything. 

" Bless you, ma'am, it's h'all right ! I've served this 
young lady's pa with meat for the last twelve years ! 
Don't let me detain you, ladies — my niece Clara's over 
here I see ! " and a hearty kiss resounded, and the 
school walked out, much excited at this explanation 
of the matter, — Louie observing in intense glee, with 
her sharp nose high in the air. — 

" So her uncle's a butcher ! " 

"And he kissed her — oh !" laughed merry Nelly. 

" Order, young ladies — remember we are in the 
street," commanded Miss Walker. 

After this, no pleasant school-room chats were 
marred by Clara's presence. She preserved a gloomy 
silence, and having made herself thoroughly disliked 
by her mean and false shame of her honest and 
respectable relatives, and her untruthful boasts of 
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her own importance, she now found no sympathy. 
Mrs Norris was the same to her, for she had all 
along known of the butcher uncle ; but as the terms 
she received were very high for Clara, this matter of 
relationship to trades-people had never troubled her. 
Now, however, she was sorry for the exposure, because 
her school had been represented to all her patrons, as 
only for the daughters of gentlemen of position, and 
she feared the tone of the establishment might 
suffer. As to quiet Miss Walker, she subdued all 
further talking about the matter, and felt much 
relieved that the rich Australian no longer amused 
herself by paying unwelcome visits, and upsetting 
the arrangements of the school-room during recrea- 
tion hours. 

Many pleasant letters came for the twins now, 
for Gerty sent long and delighted accounts of her 
new home. Eric and Hubert sent one letter from 
Rugby, and this Mrs Norris read before giving to 
them, because little girls at school are only allowed 
to receive letters from correspondents who are known 
to the mistress. Then came many letters from 
Australia, but Daisy and Lily began now to think 
only about getting mama home again, for they felt 
that she was becoming depressed by the continued 
disappointment of her hopes ; and their own letters 
to her began to contain entreaties for her return, and 
assurances that they did not a bit want to be rich, 
and would both be so delighted to live in a dear 
little country cottage, with their mother, if only that 
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cottage might be near Hadwell Grange! And, 
although the children did not know it, Colonel 
Morton and Aunt Marian were also sending many- 
urgent letters to Australia, begging Mrs Morton to 
give up the wearisome search, and to return to a cosy 
English hom«. Altogether, poor Mrs Morton must 
have been much in need of all her natural deter- 
mination and force of character to remain on as she 
did, still hoping and working for success. 

There was much outward resemblance, as I have 
already said, between the twin sisters, and much 
similarity of tastes also; but in one talent, music, 
Lily excelled, while Daisy showed no great superiority 
over other girls of her age; on the other hand, 
Daisy's pencil was her strong point, and had been 
ever since she was a very small child. The drawing- 
master prophesied great things of his little pupil, if 
she would only work. Ah ! that dull, uninteresting 
work ! Copying stiff, useful figures^ where her pencil 
was actually twitching to be allowed to sketch grace- 
ful groups of village children, school girls at their 
lessons, or imaginary interviews between her mother 
and Ralph Mellor — the table always occupying an 
honoured position in the picture ! But the steady 
ground work must be laid before fancy could be 
allowed full play, and in this Daisy was helped by 
seeing Lily persevere so patiently ; but to Lily, who 
had no genius for drawing, there was no greater 
hardship in being desired to copy a wooden tub than 
there would have been in the study of a ruined castle. 
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although she would think the latter much the prettiest 
of the two. 

In Lily's case, her troubles were in music. She 
could spend hours at the piano, if allowed to play 
airs that meant something ; but the hour daily, when 
only scales and exercises were allowed, was most 
trying to her ; and she saw with wonder the placid 
expression of Daisy's face when her practising was 
performed. She was as contented with a steady 
victory over the minor scales as if she had success- 
fully performed Mendelssohn's songs without words ! 

It was Miss Walker who studied the different 
tastes and dispositions of the pupils, and a very wise, 
prudent observer of character she proved. Mrs Norris 
herself, although at the head of the establishment, 
was simply in that position because she had purchased 
the good-will of the school from two well-known 
ladies who wished to cease from their busy labours ; 
and having thus made herself proprietress of a really 
good ladies' school, Mrs Norris engaged competent 
and trustworthy teachers, but never interfered in any 
way wifli the school-room. 

Miss Walker was much interested in the twin 
sisters, and having heard certain reliable statements 
as to the reason Mrs Morton had left England, the 
kind governess felt much sympathy for the absent 
mother, and made many efforts to encourage the 
children to improve as much as possible while at 
school. Now that it was supposed that Daisy and 
Lily would leave at Easter, they had but six weeks 
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more before them, and during that six weeks Daisy 
hoped to finish a really nice drawing for her mother, 
and Lily purposed to overcome the difficulties of a 
piece of music which she knew to be a favourite of 
Mrs Morton's, and to surprise her by pla3ring it 
without one mistake. 

"Your presents are best, Daisy," Lily said one day, 
** for mama can see, and hold them." 

" In that way — ^yes," said Daisy, thoughtfully, " but 
you know the pleasure your music gives — and Lily, 
mama used always to say the motive^ not the gift 
itself, made it valuable ; so we are equal, you see." 

But in spite of the best resolutions, these master- 
pieces were not accomplished without much difficulty 
and disappointment I think poor Daisy felt this 
most, for the piano keys do not suffer by corrections 
in the piece, but who does not know the annoyance of 
rubbing out, and rubbing out, until you almost dread 
to apply the pencil for fear the lines will once more 
have to be erased ? The elbows and shoulders of 
the twins gave many impatient jerks, and more than 
one puckering frown disfigured their bright, open 
faces before their judges, the music and drawing 
masters, " passed " the performances as creditable. 

It was drawing near to Easter, and very frequent 
were Gerty's letters — picturing the delights of Had- 
well Grange, and the manner in which she was 
counting the days till the 14th of April, when Colonel 
Morton was to travel to Brighton and return with the 
twin school-girls. 
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"And shall you never, never go to school again?** 
asked Nelly Parker, as she enviously watched the 
preparations for departure. 

"I don't know," said Lily, "but I think not." 

" Oh ! Tm sure we shall never leave mama again, 
Lily !" exclaimed Daisy. "We shall always live with 
her, of course." 

" I daresay you are right, Daisy ; but as I didn't 
know for certain, I only said I thotightl^ replied Lily. 

"Well," said Louie, "I wish you were going to stay. 
There will be so few little ones left when you go." 

" Ah ! but they don't want to stay. . I should think 
not!" said Nelly; "who would, if they could help 
it?" 

" Now, Nelly, we have liked being here very much, 
and Miss Walker has been very kind to us !" corrected 
Lily, not liking it to be thought that she had no kind 
or grateful regrets. 

" And perhaps we shall all meet again, some day, 
when mama comes home," said Daisy, brightly. 

" Shall you be rich then ?" inquired the irrepress- 
ible Louie, and then, not waiting for an answer, 
continued, "I mean your mother? Ann says she 
knows your uncle's rich by his look; didn't she, Nelly?" 

Daisy and Lily scarcely knew whether to laugh or 
be annoyed, but Nelly blushed, for she was always 
ashamed of idle gossip with the servants when the 
twin sisters were near; so she muttered. — 

" Do be quiet, Louie ! I don't know, I'm sure." 

" Why," said Louie, opening her little brown eyes 
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wide, and perking up her sharp nose, " You asked her 
yourself! there!" 

"Well, if I did, you needn't make such a fuss!" 
responded Nelly, quite vexed now. 

" It 'doesn't ^matter," said Lily, peaceably; "only 
we " 

"Mama doesn't like us to ask rude questions!" 
announced Daisy, not quite so peaceably ; and then 
the call to class was heard, and the meeting dis- 
solved. 

The last thing to be done before it was time to 
listen for Uncle Gerald's ring at the door, was to pack 
up the rose-trees. This operation was kindly assisted 
by the house-maid, who had looked after the safety of 
the plants in the bed-room. She was sorry to see 
these little girls go. Her feelings on the matter were 
confided to Ann by the following remarks, made 
when taking away the bed-furniture from the two 
little beds that were no longer needed, — 

"T'aint like as any more like tkem'W come! there's 
plenty of sharp, mischievous girls like Miss Louie and 
Miss Nelly, but children as has a civil word for every 
one is scarce." 

Before they all parted, many promises of writing 
and future visits, if they were possible, were ex- 
changed. Even old people remember how warm 
some ot their school attachments were, and in oc- 
casional cases, how a school friendship has lasted 
through life ; but our little friends belonged so little 
to the real school world, and had been so little thrown 
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on it for sympathy and love, that except in Flora's 
case they could not feel much regret at parting. 

Then that journey from Brighton to London, and 
thence to the station that was three miles from Had- 
well Grange — how every minute was bringing them 
nearer to a happy meeting with their aunt and cousin ! 
The carriage was at the station, and Gerty was in it. 
The twins were hugged, and kissed, and questioned, 
and informed on so many subjects, that they had a 
very confused sense of things in general when they 
entered the hospitable doors of Hadwell Grange ; just 
as darkness was closing round them without, the well- 
lit brightness of the hall, and Aunt Marian's warm 
welcome, made their hearts feel a sense of " home" 
once more, which was very grateful. 
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CHAPTER X. 

EASTER AT HADWELL GRANGE — LILY AN INVALID — 

LETTER FROM AUSTRALIA. 

On that bright Easter day all Nature's sweet spring 
beauty lent its pure homage to aid the joyous songs 
of praise which ascended from the old grey church at 
Hadwell. The sweet scent of violets, and the soft 
colours of the spring flowers that adorned the church 
looked bright and pleasant, and the voice of the 
young clergyman was earnest in its pleadings, that 
old and young would that day lay a welcome sacrifice 
before the altar of their risen Lord — ^the sacrifice of 
their hearts. 

As the three girls walked homewards, Mrs Morton 
and they conversed on the great feast that was 
then celebrated in the church ; and then Colonel 
Morton joined in the warm expression of liking for 
the clergyman : his charity and untiring zeal had won 
for him golden opinions from high and low. 

"Some day, mama," said Gerty, "perhaps we 
might go over and see those dear little children at 
the Parsonage ? " 

" Yes dear, I am sure Mrs Leslie would allow you 
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to Visit her two little ones. They are very little, 
Daisy and Lily, — the girl is two, and the boy four ; 
did you see him in church — a pretty little fellow in a 
man-of-war-suit, sitting by a very nice looking lady in 
the chancel.?" 

" I saw him. Aunt Marian, "said Lily, " and he stood 
on a high stool to sing." 

" Very likely — he could not see over the pew with- 
out doing that," said Mrs Morton. "How pleasant 
it is to have only a short walk to church ! In fine 
weather it will always be easy for me to walk, and 
the whole surroundings are so purely country-like — I 
do not think we could have been more pleasantly 
placed." 

"And look, Daisy! down that lane there is the 
sweetest little house — and it's to let!" announced 
Gerty. 

"Oh!" and the sisters blushed rosily, and looked 
an enquiry at their aunt and uncle. 

" Yes," said Colonel Morton, " you are quite right 
— we do hope that your mother will soon come back, 
and settle down in that pleasant cottage with you 
both.'' 

" It would be beautiful !" said Lily. 

"Just the thing!" said Daisy. 

" Let's write and ask her ! " said both together. 

" That has been done already, dear children," said 
Aunt Marian, kindly, " and we hope that an answer 
will come in a week or ten days." 

"And," said Gerty, eagerly, "the boys won't be 
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home from Rugby until the summer — ^wouldn't it be 
fun to say nothing beforehand to them, but just to 
let them find you settled there ! " 

" I don't recommend too many tricks to be played 
on public school-boys," said Colonel Morton, " unless 
you are prepared for a good deal of tormenting in 
return." 

" I expect they will tease us dreadfully as it is ! " 
said Gerty. 

** Boys will be boys !" said Colonel Morton, smiling, 
as they entered the hall, "and I think sisters are none 
the worse in after-life for the trials they received at 
the rough-and-ready hands of school-boy brothers ! " 

The spring-like weather changed suddenly to sharp, 
cold, and dull days, for a time making it seem as if 
winter reigned once more. The children tried not to 
give up out-door amusements, as the governess was 
expected to arrive ere long, and then their time 
would be fully occupied. However, Lily caught a 
severe cold, and woke up one morning so aching and 
stiff, that she could not get up. Then the maid told 
Mrs Morton, saying — 

" Miss Lily shouldn't leave her bed this day, ma'am ! 
she's quite feverish, and it's all through standing 
about with them little puppies as Miss Gertrude is so 
fond of!" 

**Tell Miss Lily not to get up until I see her, 
Martin ; I will go to her in a few minutes." 

And when Mrs Morton entered the room, she found 
Daisy anxiously standing beside the pretty, chintz- 
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curtained bed, looking at Lily's flushed face. In a 
moment Aunt Marian had made everything seem 
easy and settled. She had the happy tact which 
enables some people to arrange a sick room in such a 
way as to make the patient cheerful, while some other 
persons, equally kindly in their dispositions, make 
such occasions mournful in the extreme. 

" You have indeed a heavy cold, my child ! Daisy, 
ring for Lucy to light the fire here. You will not get 
up to-day, dear Lily, and we will give Daisy and 
Gerty a chance of distinguishing themselves as 
hospital nurses! They shall bring up your breakfast, 
and amuse you if you need amusing ; but I think this 
little head will be better for a rest," and Aunt Marian 
drew the blind down a little, and waited to see the fire 
burn cheerily up, and then went to breakfast, followed 
by Gerty and Daisy, the latter much subdued by the 
temporary loss of her sister's society. 

A nice breakfast tray was prepared, and both the 
children volunteered to carry it up. Daisy looked so 
very earnest though, and a little as if she feared her 
rights were to be infringed, that Gerty said — 

"Let me do something else, presently — Daisy 
would rather go now." 

" Thank you, Gerty ! you are very kind." 

And so Daisy carefully balanced the tray, and 
Thomas, who met her outside, prophesied falsely that 
she would drop it ; but then Thomas liked everything 
in its place, and afterwards observed to cook — 

" Young ladies as carries trays, when there's ser- 
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vants to do it, aitit in their proper places ; and 
there'll be a smash with all this muddling, as sure as 
eggs is ^gs ! one of the best cups, too !" 

But the warm tea and toast were safely deposited 

by Lily's bed on a nice little table, and Daisy ran 

down to finish her own breakfast hurriedly, and then, 

accompanied this time by Gerty, went up to " distin- 

. guish" herself in the sick-room. 

" Don't let Martin come in, Gerty," whispered Lily, 
hearing that excellent servant's voice in the corridor ; 
"she keeps on talking about the 'puppies,' and 
bothers my head so." 

" I know — she nags^ as Hubert says. I'll lock the 
door, and you must be sound asleep if she comes ! 
Now, we'll tidy the room." 

And very quietly the two' girls performed the 
housemaid's duties, and stirred the fire to a bright 
blaze ; then they contemplated the success of their 
efforts, and were rewarded by Lily's remark from the 
bed— 

" It would be quite pleasant but for my head 
aching so ! you have made the room so snug, and the 
fire burns so cheerfully !" 

After the day's orders had been given, Mrs Morton 
came up to see Lily, and was glad to find everything 
quiet and comfortable. She had with her some 
medicine which caused a grimace, but quickly helped 
to lessen the feverish pains from which the child 
suffered. Then, seeing that Lily would soon be 

leep if left in quiet, Mrs Morton desired the two 
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little nurses to make up a good fire, and come down 
stairs. The bell-pull was placed close to Lily's hand, 
the room was darkened a little more, and then the 
door closed softly, leaving the invalid to blink lazily 
at the red embers in the grate for a few minutes ; 
and then, with a growing sense of warmth and 
comfort, she fell asleep. 

Just before lunch the post came in, bringing 
letters — from Australia, one for Mrs Morton, and 
one for the twins. 

" Oh ! auntie ! I hope Lily will wake soon ! I do 
so want to read our letter!" cried Daisy, eagerly 
looking at and turning over the envelope. 

" Could you not read it, dear ? or shall I tell you 
my news } " said her aunt 

" Oh ! nOy auntie— please don't ! " and Daisy's face 
flushed as she spoke in a low, earnest voice, " we have 
read every one of our letters together, you know, and 
it would be cruel to Lily for me to hear the news 
first ! " 

Gerty smiled, for she could not quite understand this 
close bond of union ; but Mrs Morton said she knew 
what Daisy felt, and she thought Lily would soon 
wake. Then she opened her own letter, and while 
she was reading it, Daisy slipped quietly away, and 
ran up to the door of her own room, where she 
eagerly listened for a sound — but all was still. With 
a sigh of restrained impatience, the little girl ran into 
Gerty's room, and tried to read one of her story-books. 
In a minute or so she heard a loud sneeze, and, so 
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Strangely do circumstances alter cases, she rejoiced 
greatly ! and ran in to present the letter to her sister, 
who was wide awake. 

** Oh ! Daisy, what a treat ! sit by me and read it — 
you must read it aloud this time, for I can't see well 
in bed. Pull up the blind— I don't mind the light 
for a little." 

And so it came to pass that the twins eagerly heard 
the news in this, their mother's last Australian letter ; 
Daisy's head bending close over the edge of the bed, 
where Lily's blue eyes were earnestly fixed on it, 
as she drank in every word that her sister read aloud. 

My darling Children,— I feel at one moment all 
happiness at the thought that I am coming back to you 
— and at the next all sadness, for my long separation 
from you has. ended in disappointment of the hopes 
which led me to leave you. 

("But she's coming home — oh! Daisy, she's 
coming!" whispered Lily. 

« Yes, Lily— listen ! ") 

I am now going to the shipping office to engage a 
berth in the next ship that sails, so you will not hear 
again from me; but, my dear pets, I trust that 
God will soon permit a happy meeting between 
us. I am writing to your kind Aunt Marian, telling 
the name of the ship in which I hope to travel ; and 
I know Uncle Gerald will meet me on my arrival, 
and bring me to you. And about the pretty cottage 
of which your aunt has told me, it is tlie very place 
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you have been hoping for, I should suppose ! I am 
very glad to hear we can be so close to Hadwell 
Grange, and, after all, with such kind friends near us, 



I and our great love for each other, we shall not be 

I poor, shall we ? Now for a little time, good-bye t In 

I your prayers remember to ask our Father to bring 

mama safe home, and to make us all grateful for His 
I countless mercies. — Ever your loving mother, 

Lisa Morton. 

" Then we will try to foi|[et that we ever thought 
of being rich, and think only of dear, dear mama 1 " 
said Lily, earnestly. 

" That will not be hard, Lily," responded Daisy, 
brightly ; " I am sure I could think of nothing but 
mama's coming if I tried t Shall I run and ask Aunt 
Marian when she thinks the ship could arrive ?" 

But before Lily could answer Aunt Marian came 
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up, and then the three fell into deep consultation ; and 
the result was, that the twins were told they might 
expect to see their mother in a fortnight's time ! Oh ! 
the joy of this intelligence, after more than six months* 
separation ! Lily said it had made her well, and 
wished to get up ; but Aunt Marian shook her head, 
a very decided shake. 

** No, no ! I must have no invalids when mama 
comes! If you are better you may get up to-morrow, 
but in the meantime the other young people must 
amuse you. You can all have tea up here if you 
like." 

" Oh ! thank you, Aunt Marian ! " said Daisy, and 
added coaxingly, "Do you think we might, just for 
once, wash up the tea things ?" 

" My dear child ! you may, certainly, if you like ; 
but as they will not be used again up here, in all 
probability, fancy the distress of Martin and Thomas! 
I shouldn't wonder if they were to complain !" 

" You're only laughing, auntie I " said Lily, " and 
you can't think how Gerty and Daisy like fancying 
they are my servants." 

" Very well, dear — have any play that amuses you. 
I will order Lucy to bring up the tray, and then you 
can do as you please." 

A short time after Gerty ran up, followed by Lucy, 
bearing a most sumptuous tea-feast ; for Gerty, on 
the strength of Lily's illness, had begged a number of 
nice cakes and biscuits and preserves from the store- 
room, and these added to the buttered toast cook had 
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sent up, "as being so comforting in cold weather," 
made a luxurious meal. 

" Shall I set the table, Miss ?" asked Lucy. 

" Oh ! no thank you, Lucy ; our mistress is so very 
fidgetty when she*s ill ! " answered Gerty, " nothing 
pleases her unless we do it ourselves !" 

With open eyes and mouth the young servant 
nervously deposited the tray inside the room and 
departed, just catching the sound of a suppressed 
giggle as the door was locked behind her. 

" Playing at servants, indeed ! " she soliloquised in 
the corridor, when the truth dawned slowly on her. 
" I wish some one would ask me to play at being a 
lady, I do ! " 

But nobody did ask her, and she therefore de- 
scended to be further instructed and scolded in the 
duties of her station by old Martin, who was a very 
strict task-mistress. 

Inside the locked chamber a white cloth was spread 
over a round table, and there the dainties were laid. 
The two hand-maidens pinned on towels as aprons, 
and happily found some clean pincushion covers 
which they puckered up into excellent caps. 

Lily looked on from the bed with critical eyes, in 
her assumed character. 

"Can't allow a maid to wear a pig-tail!" she 
announced, upon which that long appendage of Daisy's 
brown head was neatly pinned up by Gerty, who 
made a rush to her mother's dressing-room for hair- 
pins. 
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" Quite decent and respectable-like now, ma'am ! " 
said Daisy, as she prepared to offer some toast to the 
invalid, who pushed it away. 

" Always pour my tea out first, stupid girl ! " 

" B^ pardin, ma'am ; didn't know your tastes, 
ma'am." 

" This comes of having new servants ! never mind, 
I'll take a plate or two of toast now." 

"Hasn't she got an appetite?" whispered Gerty, 
" there won't be none left for us !" 

" Pert creatures ! how dare you whisper ? eat up the 
rest of the toast this minute ! don't let me see a morsel 
when I next unclose my eyes !" 

As there was no settled time fixed when the eyes 
were to unclose, the two maids ate vigorously, and 
succeeded in emptying the plate before their tyrannical 
mistress turned round again. 

" Sorry I can't eat any more — ^you shouldn't have 
brought up such a lot more than I wanted ! All those 
cakes and things! I suppose you wanted them for 
yourselves !" 

This being the truth, the maids lost no time in 
showing they at least were not invalids. 

When Lily had taken as many cups of tea as she 
wished, and all was done with, the clearing away 
commenced. 

"Which of us shall wash, and which shall wipe the 
things .?" asked Gerty. 

" I'll wash them, if you don't mind ? " said Daisy, 
" here's a clean cloth to dry with." 
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** I'm glad you are to have the washing," said Gerty, 
" for I don't like jammy plates !" 

Daisy laughed, and said she didn't mind a bit. The 
mistress complained that they seemed very sloppy 
girls, for she heard water "trickling down on the floor !'* 

" So it is, ma'am !" exclaimed Daisy ; " why, we for- 
got to put the wet things on the tray, and I think a 
little water went over the side of this basin just now." 

"I expect a good deal went over — sounds like it !' 
said Lily. Gerty seized a nice towel from the horse, 
and rubbed the carpet dry; then she popped the 
stained towel into the linen basket, as a surprise for 
Martin next Monday morning ! 

All the clean cups and saucers were deposited on 
the tray, and placed outside the door, with the table- 
cloth neatly folded beside it. Then the maids began 
to resume their own characters ; the caps and aprons 
were pulled off", and Gerty, with a farewell kiss to 
Lily, ran off" to change her dress for the evening, for it 
was now getting late. And so ended the bed-room 
tea-party. 




CHAPTER XI. 

THE mother's return. 

AS it really true that 
mama was to be home 
that very day ? From 
dawn the expectant 
children had been awake, 
and happily Lily was 
now quite well, so they 
dressed early, and wan- 
dered restlessly about 
It was a beautiful, mild 
morning, the first of 
May. The genial sun- 
shine had driven away cold winds and cloudy sides ; 
all the bright early flowers were blooming in the beds. 
"Let us go in the garden till the breakfast bell 
rings t " said Lily ; and so they put on their hats and 
jackets, and ran out by the garden door. Gerty saw 
them from her window, and hastened her dressing 
that she might join them, and have half-an-hour's 
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enjoyment in the society of the Newfoundland pups. 
When she went out to the garden, her cousins gladly 
agreed to visit the kennel, and exclaimed in delight 
at the spectacle of the six fluffy, cuddlesome baby 
dogs which waddled towards them ! 

" Beauties ! " said Gerty, enthusiastically, as one or 
two of the small creatures sat down in the sunniest 
part of the large yard, putting their heads wisely on 
one side, and blinking with an expression of intense 
enjoyment 

"Uncle Gerald said he would give us one when 
mama arrived," said Lily. 

" Then," said Gerty, " see which one you would like 
— any but curly ears, for he*s mine." 

"That dear little fellow in the sun, there!" ex- 
claimed Daisy, "he has not one speck of white! 
Gould we have him, Gerty ? " 

" Oh ! yes — he is a handsome little fellow ! Papa 
is going to send all the others to friends who have 
asked for them ; we can*t keep so many, you know. 
Look at their mother, how she is begging for notice ! 
Poor old Brenda, did she think we had forgotten 
her > " 

The heavy tail wagged lustily as Brenda lifted her 
faithful eyes to her young mistress ; and then, as the 
breakfast bell rang, and the children turned to leave 
the yard, all the pups scampered after them ! Daisy 
shut the gate just in time, saying, laughingly — 

"We would take you, you dear fat things, but 
Thomas is so particular ! " 
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Directly after breakfast Colonel Morton started 
for London, as he had to go to Gravesend to meet 
his sister-in-law ; and he observed when starting — 

" It is such a beautiful day, there is not likely to be 
any delay in the coming in of the " Southern Star." 

" What a pretty name for Aunt Lisa's ship ! " said 
Gerty. 

"And you cannot tell the exact train you may 
return by, of course," said Aunt Marian, " so perhaps 
it will be best to take a fly home." 

"I think so — it might be quite late, and delays 
often happen. Now good-bye! Amuse yourselves, 
Daisy and Lily, and make the time pass quickly till 
mama comes;" and with kindly looks at the eager 
young faces. Colonel Morton got into the dog-cart, 
and drove off. 

Lunch came — tea-time came — bed-time came ! but 
not a whisper of bed was heard, for of course the 
children would sit up to meet their mother, even if 
she did not arrive till the last train — ^twelve o'clock. 

But as the night wore on, the intensity of their 
anxious listening for some sound of wheels increased, 
and the two children started at every gust of wind 
that swept amongst the tall trees of the avenue. At 
last there was no mistaking the approach of a fly, 
and then the two little figures darted across the 
broad hall just as a loud peal of the bell roused 
Thomas from a nap in which he was indulging, and 
Lily's trembling fingers were vainly trying to undo 
the heavy fastenings of the door when his tall form 
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stalked to the rescue; another minute, and the mother 
so watched for was in the hall, an arm round each of 
our little friends, and in silence receiving their fond 
kisses of welcome. 

Then in the drawing-room the traveller's heavy- 
wraps were removed, and the twins lovingly gazed 
on the face they had missed so long. In the warmth 
of her love, Lily whispered — 

" I do not mind how poor we are to be — we will 
never, never be separated again, mother dear." 

"There's a lovely cottage, mama," added Daisy, 
eagerly, " and Lily and I will do all the work if you 
like!" 

Their mother kissed them, and between smiles and 
tears told them they need not fear quite such poverty 
as that! for they would have enough for all the 
necessaries of life. 

" Now, I think bed is the best place for all these 
excited heads," said Aunt Marian, kindly ; " you will 
have your mother very near you to-night, little ones 
— and need not fear her running away while you are 
asleep." 

So the children went to bed ; and Daisy and Lily 
gave each other a big, loving hug, and exchanged a 
few sentences, in whispers, — 

" The cottage will be a dear little home, won't it, 
Lily.?" 

"Yes; and we won't be sorry we can't have ponies." 

" Or hot-houses." 

" Or carriages." 

H 
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" And we won't mind if we can't go to Italy ! " 
wound up Daisy; and it was brave of her to meet her 
worst trouble at once — for, you must know, the twins 
had cherished a dream that if mama came back rich, 
she would let them study music and painting in the 
beautiful country where art thrives best. 

Then they lay quite still, but awake, until their 
mother's footstep was heard approaching ; and when 
they felt once more the tender kiss they had missed so 
long, and their mother left them with a hope that 
they would sleep soundly, it seemed as if sleep had 
been hovering very near all the time, and only waited 
to be called — for Daisy and Lily were in the land 
of dreams as soon as the door of their room closed. 




CHAPTER^ XIL 

THE COTTAGE HOME — THE NEW GOVERNESS. 

Yes, the cottage was just what was wanted. Small, 
compact, and in the midst of an acre of garden, it 
was the very cottage for the widow-lady and her two 
young daughters ; and the latter indeed said good- 
bye to all their former dreams of grandeur when they 
had once explored, and resolved to be happy in, the 
little eight-roomed house ! 

" It is all we needy my darlings," whispered Mrs 
Morton, as she stood by the twins in the pleasant 
little room that would be their drawing-room, " and 
we will not let an ungrateful feeling dwell in our 
hearts when, after all our hopes and fears, God has 
brought us to such a peaceful little place of rest." 

And then two answering kisses, and two bright 
contented faces, satisfied her, and Daisy and Lily 
began planning out the little home with many a 
merry word and smile, and Gerty ran in from the 
garden where she had been wandering with her 
mother, to announce the discovery of a fine bed of 
lilies of the valley, which only needed weeding to 
make it quite lovely in time for the blooming season. 
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Off flew the twins with their cousin, and then Mrs 
Arthur Morton and her sister-in-law had a quiet con- 
sultation as to the furniture that would be required. 

" You will not leave us directly, though, Lisa," said 
Mrs Morton ; " you know how happy the children are 
together — and how glad we are to have you with 
us." 

" I know all you say, dear Marian, but I still wish 
to settle as quickly as possible, for while a move is 
impending I should not be able to see my girls started 
in the real hard work they must now begin. I am 
going to teach them myself, and need a clear head 
for the labour ! " 

" That is true, dear," replied Mrs Morton thought- 
fully ; " then you still think it better that Daisy and 
Lily should not come daily to us, and share Gerty*s 
lessons with her governess .^" 

"Yes, Marian — I need this occupation for myself; 
but I will be most grateful if you will allow the girls 
to take music and drawing lessons with Miss May, — 
these are accomplishments in which so talented a lady 
as your new governess will do far greater justice to 
pupils than I could hope for." 

And so it was arranged ; and the arrival of the 
governess at the Grange that same evening, gave all the 
girls so much to think about and speculate upon, that 
their mother completed her list of required furniture 
for her new house with much fewer suggestions and 
interruptions than might have been expected. 

Miss May was a tall, lady-like loolcing person, 
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whose age was not easily determined. She had very- 
dark hair and eyes, and a well-moulded face, in which 
both talent and firmness were clearly visible. Her 
general expression was so very grave, that perhaps 
there was an excuse for Gerty's whisper to Daisy, — 

"Do you think she'll be a dragon ?'* 

Daisy could not honestly re-assure her cousin, for 
she too at the moment felt some awe of the very 
dignified lady who was just then conversing with 
Colonel Morton. Some mention of her pupil having 
been made. Miss May turned to address her, and so 
bright and winsome a smile lit up her dark face, that 
both young girls blushed at their own hasty doubts, 
and determined that Miss May was not a dragon ! 

The orders for the furniture were speedily carried 
out by one of the wonderful firms which does every- 
thing at the shortest notice, and the first day that saw 
Gerty and her governess fairly started in their school- 
room, found Daisy and Lily delightedly engaged in 
watching the unpacking of some big, painted railway 
vans which were standing in the little drive of the 
cottage. How the packing straw strewed the long, 
unmown grass, and what a medley of chairs, sauce- 
pans, jugs and basins littered the little hall. It was 
a long and tiring day, and when some servants from 
the Grange arrived with substantial refreshments and 
hot coffee, none of the busy workers were sorry to sit 
down and enjoy it. 

"Mama," said Lily, "there are eight rooms — one 
drawing-room, one dining-room, your bed-room, and 
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ours — the servants' bed-room and the kitchen make 
six ; what will you do with the other two rooms ?" 

" I am not afraid of the house being too large after 
all, Lily ! " answered her mother, smiling. " I have 
been thinking I should like to have a spare room in 
case of requiring it, so that disposes of number one ; 
and number two is such a very light, pleasant little 
room, I am going to fit it up as a studio and recreation 
room for my two daughters ! " 

"Oh!" exclaimed the twins, delightedly ; "A room 
where we may be untidy if we like ! " added Daisy, 
by herself. 

"What a curious idea of enjoyment!" said Mrs 
Morton, amused. "For your own sakes, however, 
I hope real untidiness is not what you look for- 
ward to, but just the freedom of feeling the room 
quite your own." 

" That is what we mean, mama," said Daisy, " and 
you know in all other rooms things have to be put 
away so often just when displacing them is very 
inconvenient; it will really be very nice to be 
independent of servants* exact rules and hours." 

" Indeed, dear, as we are'only to have one servant ^" 

"Mama! only oneT interrupted Lily, a little 
astounded. 

" Only one, dear ; and, as I was about to tell you, 
her time will be completely taken up in keeping the 
house deafly and all extra trouble must carefully be 
avoided." 

" Of course," said Daisy, in a solemn kind of way, 
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for she was still considering the prospect that lay 
before them ; " but, mama, how will one servant be 
able to do everything f At the Grange there seems 
to be a servant to do each thing, there are so many of 
them I " 

" Very likely it appears strange to you, but wait and 
see, dear girls, " said Mrs Morton, in that firm, 
pleasant way that always made children and other 
people feel confidence in her arrangements ; " I shall 
be much surprised if we are not very, very comfortable 
in this little simple home.** 

Two days later saw the cottage occupied, and a 
clean, active servant arrived from the neighbourhood 
where the Aunt Mary (before named in this story) 
lived. Maria the servant was not a young person, 
but she was very methodical in her ways ; and if this 
sometimes tempted the young people to feel annoyed 
at being disturbed in some ««methodical occupations 
commenced in the sitting rooms, they were reminded 
by their mother of the " den,** as they had named their 
own room, and ran off there to be in peace. 

A man had been engaged to clear the garden, and 
plant such vegetables as were likely to be needed. 
Then there was the ornamental part, which consisted 
of a pretty lawn, and some old-fashioned beds ; in 
these weeds and seedlings of dead and gone flowers 
that had bloomed for the last tenants, struggled for 
mastery. The girls eagerly undertook to devote 
their spare time to clearing and improving the flower 
garden ; for Mrs Morton could not afford to employ 
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a regfular gardener, and so some trouble would have 
to devolve upon the young sisters if they meant to 
have a pretty home. At first it seemed a very 
pleasant arrangement, but more difficulties arose 
when it was found that for a time at least all spare 
hours must be devoted to gardening ; and when they 
had asked Mrs Morton for how many hours daily she 
would require their attendance at lessons, and the 
answer was "six,** it became really a question 
whether merry chats with Gerty, and many trivial 
occupations, would not have to become subject to the 
one great work of gardening. 

"You will have breakfast at eight, and lessons 
from nine to twelve o'clock," said Mrs Morton ; 
"then dinner at half-past one, and lessons from 
three to five; then from five to six o'clock you will 
prepare lessons for the next day, and at six we have 
tea ; and you are free after tea to do as you please." 

" No half-holiday, mama.^'* asked Lily, anxiously. 

" Oh, yes — every Saturday you will have a half- 
holiday." 

" And, mama dear, what about our lessons when 
we go to the Grange for music and drawing with 
Miss May?" inquired Daisy. 

"I include these accomplishments in the hours 
I have fixed!'* replied her mother. "It only takes 
ten minutes to reach the Grange from here, and you 
are to be with Miss May by three o'clock every 
Tuesday and Friday." 

" Very well, mama ; now let us see how much time 
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we can spend in gardening," and Lily looked very 
business-like, as she took pencil and paper on which 
to note down the precious hours and minutes that 
would be her own. Daisy joined in the discussion, 
and the twins remained in close consultation on a 
garden seat near which their mother was sitting in 
a low folding chair, hemming dusters for her new 
home. 

"We must get up at half- past six, Daisy!'* 
announced Lily, at last. 

" Oh ! wouldn't it do if we said seven ? " demurred 
Daisy. 

"No, indeed! but, Daisy, if we are dressed by 
seven, we can count on a whole hour quite our own 
before breakfast" 

"But if it rains, what is the use of being up so 

soon ?" 

"Why, Daisy, don't you see a wet morning would 

give us that hour to ourselves in the house, and we 

could do lots of things that we shall hardly ever have 

time for on fine days," said Lily. 

"Lily is right. You will never find that hour 
before breakfast lost ; and you will all your lives be 
thankful to have formed the habit," said Mrs Morton, 
in her quiet, earnest voice. 

" Then, mama dear, please ask Maria to call us to- 
morrow at half-past six," cried Daisy, eager now to 
commence a habit that was approved by her mother. 

Just then Colonel and Mrs Morton were seen com- 
ing in at the little garden gate, followed by Gerty, 
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whose lessons for the day were ended. Of course the 
latter was borne off by her young cousins, in order 
that all the wonders of the newly fitted-up cottage 
might be revealed ; and the pleasant summer's even- 
ing was happily waning, and the silvery moonlight 
falling on all the quiet country round, ere the party 
from the Grange turned towards home ; and the last 
news Gerty confided to the twins was, that she 
thought she liked her governess, and that she was sure 
the very last thing in all the world she would care to 
do would be to vex her. 





CHAPTER XIII. 

THE PUPILS HEAR MISS MAY*S STORY — A TALK 

ABOUT BIRTH-DAYS. 

The steady school-room labours went on, and the 
days were only marked by the usual events of school- 
girl life. On the whole the progress in drawing and 
music was the most strongly-marked feature in the 
efforts of the twin sisters. Miss May's talents as a 
teacher had not been exaggerated, and there certainly 
was something about her which compelled the atten- 
tion of her pupils in a very marked manner. Wan- 
dering thoughts were seldom visitors to the Grange 
school-room, for an inattentive face was instantly 
detected by the governess, and Daisy and Lily soon 
endorsed Gerty's opinion, that it was very undesirable 
to " vex " Miss May. 

One half-holiday in June the cousins were discuss- 
ing all the delights they hoped to experience in the 
holidays which were approaching. First, the boys 
would be at home. That was a signal for many 
venturesome pleasures and distant rambles, that girls 
by themselves could not attempt. Then there was 
one matter on which the pupils looked dubiously, and 
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this was, that Miss May was to remain at the Grange 
throughout the summer. 

" It won't seem like holidays if she is here," said 
Gerty ; " although she will not have any lessons for 
me of course." 

"But doesn't she want to go away to her friends ?" 
asked Lily, who, in common with many other young 
people, thought every one had a " home " somewhere. 

" Mama said it would be kinder to ask her to stay," 
said Gerty, doubtfully, " and she didn't say why. I 
wonder what the reason is !" 

"So do I," said Daisy; "it seems so very funny 
that a governess does not want to go home." 

They were all seated on the grass, shaded by a 
clump of shrubs, and they had not heard any one 
near ; and I daresay you will easily imagine that the 
young girls started to their feet in much dismay when 
their governess's voice surprised them. 

Miss May had a troubled look on her dark, firm 
face as she spoke. 

" My dear pupils, I did not intend to overhear your 
conversation ; but having heard Daisy's last speech, I 
feel you are all puzzled about me. Shall I tell you 
something which will remove your surprise at my 
not going home.?" 

For an instant the girls remained silent, their faces 
flushed with shame at what they feared would be felt 
to be their unkindness ; then Gerty said hurriedly— 

"Please don't say anything. Miss May; we did 
not mean " 
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" We're so sorry " — began Daisy and Lily, who in 
their distress had clasped each other's hands. 

Miss May's face had a sad expression as she 
answered — 

"I knoWy children — that your feeling about the 
holidays is natural, and you meant no unkindness ; 
but I will tell you a short story about myself. 

" Two years ago, I was living in a wealthy home, 
for my father was alive, and had a beautiful house in 
Yorkshire. There were only my sister and myself — 
for our mother and two brothers had died when we 
were young children, and it was always thought that 
we would be very rich. Suddenly my father, who 
was a merchant, failed — the shock killed him, and 
when my young sifter Kate and I recovered from our 
first great trouble, we were told that nothing remained 
for us but to seek a livelihood. Kate is very delicate 
— I am strong; so I chose -the life of a governess, 
and my earnings have been sufficient to pay for a 
home for my sister in a happy country family ; but " 
— and here her voice sank lower, and the earnest eyes 
that watched her grew dim with sympathetic tears — 
" if I were to take a holiday just now, the expense of 
so doing would deprive my dear sister of the neces- 
sary luxuries I have been able to give her. This is 
the reason I do not go home." 

Shyly the three pupils whispered their few words 
of comfort. 

"You'll forgive us, because we did not know!" 
said Gerty. 
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" And you'll like being here in the beautiful sum- 
mer — I hope you will ! " said Lily. 

" Please let us help to make it a happy summer for 
you, then we shall know you have forgiven us ! " said 
Daisy. 

And a smile — a rare smile — lit up the face of the 
governess; and for the first time since they had 
known her, she stooped and kissed each of the young 
faces that were uplifted in such pure desire to com- 
fort her. 

Then the party were disturbed by the large mother 
of the pups bounding into their midst, followed by 
her fat, curly family. 

" Oh ! " exclaimed Gerty, as Brenda sprang up to 
greet her, " some one has left the gate open ! I hope 
none of mama's flowers are spoiled." As they all 
turned to see if mischief had been done, they beheld 
the stable-boy running wildly in search of the 
escaped dogs ; and the pups waddled in all directions 
in order to escape the boy. However, Gerty's voice 
soon collected the truants. There were only two out 
of the six pups left at the Grange now, and one of 
these was to be taken home in a few days by the 
twin sisters. 

"Are Master Hubert's mice all right, Mike.?" 
asked Gerty of the stable-boy, as he fastened the 
gate of the yard. 

"Oh, yes, Miss! and the young gentlemen will 
soon be home, won't they, Miss } " said the boy, with 
eager interest. 
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"In about a fortnight, Mike," answered Gerty; "and 
when they wTite they always ask about the rabbits 
and mice, so take good care of them, won*t you ? " 

" Indeed I will. Miss," and Mike's face was flushed 
with honest pleasure at the thought of the speedy 
return of his young masters ; and the girls and their 
governess turned at the sound of the bell summoning 
them to school-room tea. 

"Do you know, Miss May," said Gerty, looking 
up brightly at her governess, who was pouring out 
tea, " next month is full of birth-days ! " 

" Is it ? " asked Miss May ; " how very pleasant for 
the owners of the birth-days, as it is a holiday 
month ! " 

" Yes, that is just the fun of it ! My birth-day is 
on the l2th, but Hubert's is on the 4th. Isn't it a 
pity Daisy and Lily have only one birth-day between 
them ? " 

" Oh, we like having it between us ! " cried Daisy. 

"Yes, it is much pleasanter to know we share 
everything — all our pleasures," said Lily, fervently. 
And then she added with a shy, loving look at Daisy, 
"And we share our troubles always, so it wouldn't 
seem right to have anything nice alone." 

" When is your birth-day ? " inquired Miss May, 
with a kindly look, first at one twin, and then at the 
other. 

"Not until the 20th of July," answered Lily; "and 
I hope — don't you, Daisy.? — that Miss May and Gerty 
will come to a pic-nic with^us^that day." 
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" Are you going to have a pic-nic ? " cried Gerty, 
eagerly. " Oh, what fun ! " 

" Mama always lets us choose what we like best to 
do on our birth-day," said Daisy ; " and we thought a 
pic-nic to the Hollow would be pleasantest, if j^ou all 
like it." 

" Nothing would please me more, thank you," 
responded Miss May, " and I am sure the brothers of 
whom I have heard so much will help to make a 
merry party ! " 

"Oh! yes, of course Eric and Hubert will come!" 
said Lily, ** and now, Daisy, remember, we promised 
to meet mama and go for a walk in the meadows, so 
if we may start now, we shall be just in time." 

" I had nearly forgotten !" exclaimed Daisy, and in 
haste the twins said good-bye to Miss May and Gerty, 
and ran off homewards. They met their mother at 
the stile that led into the meadows, and directly they 
had crossed it, the two girls told her the story of Miss 
May, and their own distress at having said anything 
that could cause her pain. Mrs Morton sympathized 

with them, and was very earnest in the hope she ex- 
pressed that her children would always remember the 
trying position of those who have to earn their liveli- 
hood among strangers. 

" You know, Daisy and Lily, that when a governess 
arrives in the midst of a happy family circle, she does 
not feel herself a part of it; and many times must 
her heart sadden at the familiar words and caresses 
addressed to all about her, in which she has no share. 
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Perhaps quite as happy a home has once been her's, 
and it is a duty we owe to the stranger to requite the 
many weary hours of instruction, not only with money ^ 
but with kindness and sympathy. I think very highly 
of Miss May for speaking so frankly to you, and I 
hope you will always remember the effort it must 
have cost her to seek your kindly feelings." 

"I like her much better since she told us about 
herself, mama," said Lily, lifting her sweet young 
face earnestly ; " it seems to have taken off all the 
strangeness we felt at first.'* 

" And, indeed, mama we do get on so much better 
with our drawing and music since Miss May has 
taught us!" said Daisy, brightly; "it is so different 
from school teaching — ^we seem to understand what 
we learn." 

" I can see that, dear," said Mrs Morton, " and of 
course a teacher who has only three pupils has much 
greater advantages than one who is expected to 
instruct a school." 

** We are close to the Parsonage, mama,*' said Lily, 
" and I see Mr Leslie and little Minnie at the gate. 
May we stop and see them .?" 

"Certainly, dear," said Mrs Morton, and she 
exchanged greetings with the young clergyman, who 
held open the gate with so resolute an intention that 
the party should come in, that little Minnie, a 
toddling child of three, seized Daisy's frock and 
pulled her in, followed by the others. 

Mr Leslie's face was one which children instinctively 
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loved and trusted. He was a general favourite, but 
amongst children he was an undisputed ruler; and 
his services for the young, held every third Sunday, 
in the afternoon, were thronged by many who must 
have walked a long way to share in the intelligent 
pleasure prepared for them. What a rare gift is this 
power of attracting and instructing the young ! How 
many an earnest preacher fails for want of that subtle 
and indescribable charm of manner which makes a 
child feel that it is loved firsts and then that it is 
taught because it is loved ! The call of duty cannot 
be felt very early ; but the call of love, — ah ! babies 
recognize and obey that ! 

"It is really too late for a visit, Mr Leslie!" said 
Mrs Morton, " it is past seven o'clock." 

"You must not call that late, this lovely evening !" 
answered Mr Leslie, "we will see you across the 
meadows presently, if you will stay half-an-hour 
now." 

And then Mrs Leslie came from the pretty Parson- 
age drawing-room, and little Eddie followed her. 
At once the little ones ran off to display the garden 
to the twins, and Mrs Morton enjoyed a quiet chat 
with her hostess. 

When they were leaving, Mr Leslie and his wife 
prepared to accompany them, and the two little 
children were sent off to bed ; indeed, an old nurse 
had several times tried to coax them in, but the 
visitors had begged for a longer stay of the little boy 
and girl. Daisy was especially fond of very little 
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children, and she had gladly accepted nurse's 
invitation to accompany the rebellious Eddie to the 
nursery. Daisy liked to see the places where babies 
work out their terni of banishment from civilized 
society, and the surroundings then enjoyed by them, 
which are all forgotten afterwards. The high nursery 
fender, with a brass rim at the top, the reflection of 
which threw a big cage pattern over the walls and 
ceiling on evenings when the fire blazed cheerily ; 
the large airing horse that made such a good house 
to play in, when well covered ; the cradle packed 
away in the corner; and nurse's rocking chair — all 
were pleasant pictures to Daisy's eyes, and she would 
have lingered now to enjoy them, but her mother's 
voice called from the garden below, and so with hasty 
kisses she ran away from the coaxing little ones 
who would have kept her. 




CHAPTER XIV. 

THE BOYS COME HOME — ^A PICNIC — A FIRE. 

The holidays had begun, and the return of Eric and 
Hubert from. Rugby produced much excitement at 
the Grange ; and they had not been at home an hour 
when they proposed to visit their aunt and cousins at 
the cottage. Gerty accompanied them, and, indeed, 
her delight at seeing the boys again was so great that 
she followed them about the house, picking up bits of 
school news here and there, and treating the dis- 
tinguished public characters (for as such she regarded 
the Rugby boys) with admiring respect. 

Mrs Arthur Morton greeted her nephews with much 
warmth ; and so agreeable did they find her, that her 
invitation to tea was eagerly accepted by them. 

"What a jolly little house, Daisy!" said Eric; "I 
like little houses, they're so awfully snug." 

"Yes, and no servants to bother one!" chimed in 
Hubert. 

" Oh ! " said Daisy, laughing, " we have one servant ; 
and," she added in a lower tone, " she is very partic- 
ular as to our behaviour, I assure you." 
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'*Is she? oh, she can't be as bad as Thomas, 
though ! I expect, from the look he gave me when 
I hung up my hat to-day, that I have hit on some 
one else's peg!" 

" You are sure to hear of it, if you have," said Eric. 
" Oh ! I say, where are the rose trees i" 

" Here, of course," answered Lily ; " we have mine 
in bloom now." 

" YouVe no idea what an anxiety those plants were 
to me once, aunt!" observed Eric. "I had to take 
them on a cab to our house in London, when the girls 
came up for the holidays." 

" It surprises me that the rose trees are in existence 
after so many travels," said Mrs Morton, " but they 
are cared for like children. The girls have them on 
the window-sill of their own room now." 

"My birth-day is on Monday, Aunt Lisa," announced 
Hubert, " and mama says she has a dinner party that 
day, to which you are coming. Can't Daisy and Lily 
come over and have some fun with us ? We shan't 
go in to dinner, you know." 

"Certainly, Hubert; if you young people are 
anxious to enjoy yourselves together, they can join 
you. I hope the weather will be as beautiful as 
to-day." 

" Please let them come over after lunch. Auntie," 

said Gerty, " because we shall be able to arrange all 

our plans then, and we have school-room tea just the 

same as usual, as Miss May is with us." 

" Rather a bore that, though ! " observed Hubert ; 
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" I am glad no one wants us to have one of our 
masters to help us through the holidays !" 

"Oh! but we like it!" exclaimed Gerty, her face 
flushing as she exchanged a look of intelligence with 
the twins, who said, Daisy speaking first — 

" We are very glad to have Miss May " 

"Though we thought we wouldn't," began Lily, 
and then stopped abruptly, uncertain what to say in 
explanation ; for big school-boys are sometimes 
given to ridicule things even if they do not feel 
unkindly. 

Mrs Morton helped them out of their dilemma by 
quietly observing — 

"Gerty and my girls felt at first that Miss May 
would be a restraint, but something occurred which 
made them know her better, and now I think, and so 
do they, that the holidays will be all the happier for 
her presence." 

" I daresay it*s all right," said Eric, good-naturedly; 
" IVe only seen Miss May for a minute, but she 
doesn't look such an ogress as some of them do." 

" Poor praise ! " said Mrs^Morton, laughing ; "when 
you know her better I feel that you will be much 
warmer in your approval." 

When Gerty and her brothers started for home, 
the elder of the latter looked up at a pretty lattice 
window where two rose trees were standing, and 
asked if these were his old friends ? 

" Yes," said Daisy, " and that is the window of our 



A PICNIC. 135 

room ; from it we can see one wing of the Grange, 
the old part, where Gerty's room is." 

"We haven't been over the Grange yet," said 
Hubert, "we preferred seeing you first; — and now 
well explore." 

So the twin sisters walked to the little garden gate, 
and there stood watching their cousins out of sight ; 
and then they spent the remainder of the evening in 
their garden, where the flowers and well-kept beds 
showed that the proposed early rising had been 
adopted, and the time gained well spent. Every day 
brought so much pleasure, and holiday-time was so 
thoroughly enjoyed by all the young people in my 
story, that it seems difficult to imagine happier 
circumstances than those under which the summer 
days glided on. Certainly the boys inspired the girls 
to take many a distant ramble ; and woods and hills 
were visited, and hasty picnic baskets made up by 
the simple fact of the three "Grange" Mortons 
making a sudden appearance at the cottage, when 
the twin sisters were ready at half-an-hour's notice to 
accompany them. Miss May was no check on the 
enjoyment of her pupils, and whenever the boys 
wished to take them out of bounds, or on the water, 
both Mrs Mortons were glad to know the governess 
went with them ; for she would, when the excursion 
was on land, ensconce herself on some shady bank, 
and with a favourite book wile away the hours that 
the young party occupied in scrambling through all 
the by-places they could find. 
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On Gerty's birth-day there was so ^distant an 
excursion planned, that the carriage from the Grange 
had to be used for the elder people and the hampers, 
but the boys and girls started early and walked 
to the beautiful wood, where high ferns and wild 
flowers were a refreshing sight after the walk in the 
hot July sun. As they sat waiting for the carriage 
to come to the lane which led to the shady comer 
they had chosen, all the hats were removed from the 
heated foreheads, and they revelled in the coolness 
and beauty of the place. 

" I am sure even the Queen cannot wish for any- 
thing lovelier than this ! " exclaimed Gerty. 

"And yet any very poor person may enjoy it!" 
said T-ily, looking up at the leafy arches above her 
with happy eyes. 

"Yes — after all, Lily," almost whispered Daisy, 
" it doesn't matter about that money, does it ? " 

"No," responded Lily thoughtfully ; "but somehow 
I think it will be found some day, and Fm glad for 
ofie thing if it is to be so." 

" Why } " asked Daisy, looking just a shade 
disappointed that there should still be something for 
which money was needed ; and Gerty too looked up 
to listen for Lily's reply. 

"Well, Daisy, I want you to be a great artist." 

"Oh, oh !" interrupted tha two boys with irreverent 
laughter. 

" I do," persisted Lily, with an emphatic nod of her 
brown head; "and if that money were found you 
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should go first to the School of Art, and then to 
Italy, and you would be a great artist — I know you 
would." 

" I think you would, too, Daisy ! " agreed Gerty, at 
which Daisy looked both pleased and ashamed. 

" And when you are Greatl' said Eric, " draw my 
picture, will you } " 

"And mine — standing on my head I look best," 
suggested Hubert. 

" There's the carriage ! " cried Daisy, and they all 
rushed down to help in unloading the good things. 

Lunch and an early tea were taken in the woods, 
and when the picnic party once more arrived at 
the Grange, it was time for late dinner. 

After dinner Gerty begged very hard that one of 
the twins might stay all night and sleep in her room, 
as it was her birth-day. 

" Which shall it be .? " asked Aunt Lisa. 

" Draw lots," suggested Eric ; and when this plan 
had been adopted, the choice fell on Daisy. 

** Oh, Lily, but you won't like going without me ! " 
she whispered. 

"I don't mind — indeed I don't," whispered Lily 
lovingly ; " dotit disappoint Gerty." 

" They can't bear the parting ! " laughed Hubert, 
tantalisingly. 

" Yes, we can ! " exclaimed Lily, stoutly, " and 
mama and I are going now, so good-bye, sir ! " 

Shame-facedly Daisy watched her sister go ; and 
although it was pleasure to stay at the Grange, 
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undoubtedly to the twins the thought of spending the 
night apart was far from agreeable. This will seem 
very absurd to many girls of their age ; but, as 1 
have said, their lives had been lived together — they 
had no separate interests, and every enjoyment was 
enhanced by the fact that it was shared. 

The curly young Newfoundland, which had been 
given to the twins about three weeks before, bounded 
out to meet Lily as she returned home with her 
mother. 

" Mama, as Daisy is away," said Lily, hesitatingly, 
"I think, if you don't mind, I'll take Lion to our 
room to-night for company." 

Mrs Morton smiled, as she kissed Lily for good- 
night, and said — 

" You may take him, if you like, dear ; but I am 
afraid he will disturb you in the night." 

"Oh, I don't mind, mama dear!" answered Lily 
eagerly, and Lion accepted the unexpected honour of 
sleeping in the pretty bed-room most graciously, 
first making an attempt to bound on the clean, white 
counterpane, and finally occupying the comfortable 
bed Lily made for him on the floor. 

It must have been between one and two in the 
morning when Lion's restless movements aroused 
Lily. She was so tired and sleepy that she scarcely 
remembered the dog, or that Daisy was absent ; but 
she put her hand on Daisy's pillow, and that being 
vacant, she thought of Lion. 

" Be quiet, sir ! " she said, sleepily, " lie down ! " 

But Lion did not lie down. Instead of this he 
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came and pawed against the bed, as if entreating his 
mistress to wake. 

" Mama was quite right," said Lily to herself, 
" he does disturb me. Go back to your bed, sir 1 " 

A low, sorrowful whine the dog gave, and then 
sprang at the open window, where the rose trees were 
standing. 

" He'll throw down the pots ! " said sleepy Lily, 
" I must get up and see that Daisy's rose-tree is 
safe." 

And when her eyes were open, she was surprised 
that the room seemed light ; and when she stood 
upright on the floor, Lion bounded towards her,, 
whining loudly, and she went to look at the rose 
trees, but ah ! what 
did she see ? A red, 
red sky, and leaping 
flames, and her heart 
stood still t Had- 
well Grange was on 
fire, and oh ! Daisy 
was there ! 

Wildly Lily rush- 
ed to her mother's 
room, crying — 

"Mama, mama, the 
Grange is on fire ! Oh, come to Daisy ! " It seemed 
an age, although but a few minutes passed, before 
mother and daughter had hastily thrown on their 
clothes, and set out for the scene of disaster and 
sorrow. When they were half-way to the Grange, 
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there boomed on the air the great, clanging sound of 
the alarm bell ; and startled villagers and neighbours 
flocked hastily along the road. 

Silently the pale mother watched the flames, and 
saw illumined by them the wing of Hadwell where 
Gerty's room was situated ; and Lily was many 
paces before her mother, and out on the green lawn 
she scanned each face, and saw that amongst the safe 
and unhurt crowd there was no Daisy ! 

No one saw the pale, excited child, who gazed at 
the group and then fled blindly into the burning 
building to rescue her sister. How she reached the 
door of Gerty's room I scarcely think any could tell, 
but she forced it open, and it was empty! Daisy 
and Gerty had just been safely let down from the 
window, and Lily, poor Lily, sank senseless amid the 
choking smoke. Almost immediately Mrs Arthur 
Morton exclaimed in alarm at Lily's absence, and 
Miss May guessed at once that she had gone to seek 
for Daisy ! By her presence of mind she persuaded 
one of the men once more to enter Gerty's room by 
the window, and breathlessly the others watched 
until he reappeared on the balcony, canying Lily's 
insensible form. She was quickly laid on the soft, 
cool grass, and her mother and sister knelt beside 
her. They spoke to her, but no sound or move- 
ment showed that she lived, and out on the calm air 
of the summer's dawn rang Daisy's agonised cry. — 

" Lily, darling Lily, speak to me ! Mama, she must 
be dead^ for she does not answer me ! " 

And gentle hands carried the silent form away to 
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the quiet cottage ; and while the engines came tearing 
through the road to Hadwell, and crowds sought to 
extinguish the flames ere the modern part of the 
house should be damaged, the little cottage bed-room 
held only the sorrowing mother and sister, who 
watched beside the sufferer; and then the doctor 
came, but his grave face gave little comfort. 

" She is not dead — and while there is life there is 
hope — but I cannot tell how it may end." 

And then came many anxious messengers from the 
Grange and village to inquire for Lily; and the 
servant, who had become attached to the two young 
sisters, could scarcely speak to tell of the serious 
danger the sufferer was in. 

Consciousness returned to Lily, and it was found 
that she was not burnt, although her escape seemed 
miraculous ; but the doctor said that if she lived, he 
feared she would be always helpless, for the great 
shock to her system had caused the entire loss of the 
use of her limbs ! 

" Mama," whispered Lily, " tell me all they say — 
don't keep it from me ! Does he say I shall die ? " 

"My darling," tenderly answered the distressed 
mother, " we think not — we hope not ! " 

Daisy came close to Lily and held her hand, while 
her hot tears fell upon it. 

" Don't cry, Daisy," said Lily. " I am not hurt — 
only it feels so strange ! I can't move a bit." 

"Don't talk any more now, darling," said Mrs 
Morton, who did not wish to say that this terrible 
helplessness might be for life ; " I will give you your 
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medicine, and sit beside you, and if you can get a 
quiet sleep, it will strengthen you. Run away for a 
little, Daisy, and rest in my room ; then you shall take 
my place later on, and that will make us both better 
able to nurse our Lily." 

And, very unwillingly, Daisy obeyed — for she could 
not bear to lose sight of her sister ; but as she crossed 
the passage she heard Colonel Morton's voice below, 
and knowing her mother must not be disturbed, Daisy 
ran quickly down to see him. It was about five 
o'clock, and Colonel Morton had come over after 
seeing the doctor who had been called in to Lily, as 
he wished to tell Mrs Morton that he had sent for a 
celebrated London physician, so that the best advice 
would be obtained for the young girl. 

"My child," he said kindly, "you have had a great 
shock and much sorrow ! I trust the doctor I have 
telegraphed for will give us better hopes of Lily." 

Daisy could not restrain her tears, as her uncle 
spoke ; and he told her not to stay with him, for he 
was obliged to go back and superintend those who 
were engaged in making Hadwell Grange a little less 
miserable than it looked in the morning. 

" Is there much burnt of the house, Uncle Gerald }*' 
asked Daisy, as she went with Colonel Morton to the 
door. 

" No, happily ; but the oldest part is gone, and 
amongst the black ruins the boys are helping to get 
out anything of value that may not have been 
destroyed." 

Early next morning the great London doctor came 
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down, and Colonel Morton met him at the station and 
conveyed him in his own carriage to the cottage. 

How Daisy's cheek paled and her heart throbbed 
during the time the physician was shut up in Lily's 
room ; how she longed to hear him speak to her 
mother words of hope ! When he came back to the 
drawing-room, Mrs Morton accompanied him, and 
listened eagerly for his words — and how strangely 
many a time do we all watch like this, almost as if 
the doctor might save if he would ! Very gently he 
spoke — 

"Your daughter will live, Mrs Morton," and then 
the worst seemed over ; " but — she will be helpless, I 
fear, for life." 

A silence of deep grief followed. Then Daisy forgot 
her dread of this strange visitor, and coming towards 
him lifted her pale young face, so wonderfully like 
Lily's, in agonized entreaty. 

" Will she ne%fer stand or walk again ?" 

For a moment the doctor was startled at the likeness ; 
but when Mrs Morton said quietly, 

** My other daughter — Lily's twin sister." 
He looked pitifully at the sorrowful face, and giving 
more time and patience than great men always spare, 
he answered — 

" It is just possible — mind, I only say possible — that 
some sudden joy or violent shock might restore her." 

"Would it be better for her to be near you — in 
London.?" asked Colonel Morton. 

" I should recommend a month or two months even 
to be spent here," replied the physician, " and in the 
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autumn, if my patient could be brought to London, 
any services I could render would be a pleasure." 

After the great man had gone, Daisy went out to a 
little shady nook in the garden, so quiet and retired, that 
the twins had named it their " thinking room." Often 
they had sought this sweet spot to distract their minds 
from other things, and to overcome some difficulty in 
their lessons. Now Daisy went there to pray, and 
to think over how she could best help Lily to bear the 
burden laid upon her. 

Mrs Morton returned to Lily, and with aching 
heart prepared to tell her child the truth. In silence 
Lily heard, and in silence she tried to realize, the story. 
Not yet twelve years old, and yet for life — ^perhaps a 
long life — she would never walk or run again ! It 
could not be ! surely that dull, chained feeling in her 
limbs would go ! No, the doctor said, it wouldn't ; 
and as the dread truth forced itself upon her, the 
young girl's passionate cry almost found an echo in 
her mother's heart 

" Mama, mama, if God would only let me die ! " 

That darkened room seemed filled with sorrow. 
The mother bowed her head, and wept beside the 
child over whom so lately hovered the great wings of 
the angel Death ; and now she prayed for strength for 
Lily and strength for herself, that they might in 
patience wait until the Heavenly Father should reveal 
why this young life was saved to sorrow ! And as 
she prayed, that heavenly peace entered her heart, 
and an inward whisper said — 

" He has never failed you — ^trust Him, even in this!" 



CHAPTER XV. 

A SORROWFUL BIRTH-DAY — THE SISTERS* COMPACT 

— A CHANGE. 

The 20th of July arrived, and it was the birth-day of 
the twins. Always before, as far back as they could 
remember, the one who first opened her eyes had 
waked the other with a joyous birth-day greeting ; 
then, together, they had gone to their mother's room 
to receive her gifts, and plan a day of pleasure. 
Now, as Daisy woke and remembered the sorrowful 
change, she hid her face on her pillow, and sobbed 
aloud. 

Mrs Morton slept in Lily's room, and Daisy had 
been put in the spare room — and it was very early 
when the mother crept away from the invalid child, 
who was sleeping, to seek the one who was feeling all 
alone in her sorrow. 

" My precious Daisy ! " said the tender voice, and 

Daisy, flushed and tear-stained, was clasped in her 

mother's arms ; and in that clinging embrace was 

the only comfort the young girl could find — that of 

perfect sympathy. 

K 
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By and by, when Lily had been refreshed and her 
room made tidy, she asked her mother, in a gentle 
voice, to let Daisy come to her. 

Mrs Morton went to call her, and found her list- 
lessly wandering in the garden. She started when 
her mother said Lily wanted her, and compressed 
her lips as if some strong effort were needed to nerve 
herself for this visit to her sister, but she only said — 

" Very well, mama.*' 

Her mother watched the young figure disappearing 
into the house, and then again welled over her the 
sorrowful thought, that never again would she see the 
two sisters wandering side by side, their arms around 
each other's necks, their smooth brown heads and 
rosy faces leaning together in consultation or merri- 
ment 

In the shaded room Lily lay watching the door ; 
and when it opened, and Daisy entered, Lily's eyes 
met hers, with a look of such beseeching love, that 
Daisy threw her arms round her helpless sister, and 
passionately kissed her again and again. 

" Daisy, I wish you many happy *' 

"Don't, don't Lily!" cried Daisy, "it makes my 
heart nearly break ! " 

Then there was a silence, broken only by both their 
sobs; at last Lily calmed her grief, and said in a voice 
that had some of the old quiet firmness in it — 

" But, Daisy, dear Daisy, I sent for you because I 
want to speak of our birth-day." 

Daisy nodded, and, drying her eyes, she leant her 
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elbow on the pillow beside her sister's head, and pre- 
pared to listen. 



" It is nearly a week since tftat happened, you 
know, Daisy, and at first I wished I might die." 

" Lily, Lily !" and kisses again rained on the pale 
cheek, 

" I thought," went on the soft, low voice, " that 
there would be no use in my life; and it was only in 
the quiet of last night — ^just before the clock struck 
one— that something seemed to tell me that God 
would not have let me live unless there was some- 
thing I could do. And I know anything I can do 
will have to be only being patient for a long time ; 
but — do you think if I am very patient you could try 
to forget that I am unable to run and walk with you, 
and still come and talk the same beside my sofa, and 
so let me feel as if I lived your life and knew it as I 
used to do ?" 

Very grave and earnest was Daisy's face as she 
looked in Lily's eyes, a new light breaking on her 
and growing brighter each minute. 
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" Do you mean, Lily, that you want me to try and 
do all we used to do togetfier^ and that it will make 
you happier if I come and ask you about things that 
you can't do ? " 

A bright smile came to Lily's face as she answered — 

•* Yes, Daisy! I can be mort patient if I know your 
life is not changed — and if I am not set aside to be 
humoured and indulged. I can hope for the great 
things j/<?« may one day do, just as if I was going to 
do them ; and if you will promise me that every 
birth-day you will talk over with me all that we have 
done — now, smile Daisy! we will bless this day, 
and make our birth-day compact ! " 

Daisy smiled ! if anyone had told her an hour ago 
that she would smile on this, to her, saddest of sad 
days, she would have thought them heartless. Now 
she had never dreamt of such a cheerful way of 
lightening Lily's burden, and Lily herself had begged 
her to be the bright Daisy of old for her sake, 

** Lily, my own darling sister, I promise ! " 

" That's my Daisy ! Now kiss me, and let us wish 
each other, as we have always done, many happy 
returns of the day ! " 

After that day Lily was daily told by Daisy all 
the news of their cousins and everyone near, and 
after a while Aunt Marian visited her with Gerty, 
and when she was able to be lifted to an invalid sofa 
which Colonel Morton had purchased for her, Lily 
asked to see the boys too. This was a hard trial to 
Daisy — she could not keep her eyes from filling, as 



A CHANGE. 149 

the strong boys stooped and kissed Lily's white fore- 
head, having first held out their hands, forgetting 
that their poor young cousin could not raise her own 
to clasp them ! but Lily herself spoke brightly, and 
praised the splendid bouquet of flowers each of the 
Rugby boys had brought her. 

It was drawing towards the autumn, and Mrs Morton 
was anxiously considering how she could manage to 
take Lily to London. Her^means were small, and 
she feared it would be impossible to pay for lodgings 
i n Lo ndon as well as for the cottage ; but after much 
thought, the matter was decided by Colonel Morton, 
who claimed his right as Lily's uncle to assist in 
obtaining any advantages she required. He said he 
would have the cottage looked after, and that as 
Maria the servant was very attentive to Lily, and 
useful in lifting her, she had better go to London 
with them. And so in September the move was 
made, and the twin sisters went to the Great City for 
the third time in their lives. 




CHAPTER XVI. 

DAISY GOES TO THE SCHOOL OF ART — MRS MORTON'S 
STRANGE ACQUAINTANCE — WHAT WILL CLARA 
GOGAN SAY ? 

" Oh ! mama, do you think you can manage it ? " 
and Daisys eager look of delight was reflected on 
Lily's face. 

"I think so. The term at South Kensington 
School of Art will commence very soon, and as we are 
living so near, I see nothing to prevent your attending 
the drawing class there." 

A sigh of intense pleasure was Daisy's reception of 
this announcement. 

" Now our dreams will be realized — Daisy, we will 
be a great artist ! " exclaimed Lily, brightly. 

" We will try, Lily," said Daisy, kissing her sister. 
"Now, shall I read to you Lily, or will you read 
while I draw } " 

"That will be best" — and then Daisy placed the 
little frame that held her book in front of Lily, and 
it was comforting to see that the good advice and 
treatment the latter had received had resulted in the 
restored use of her hands ; so, although still absolutely 
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helpless in other respects, Lily now found many 
occupations that rendered her independent of others 
for amusement. A basket of many coloured wools 
and silks offered tempting employment when wearied 
of reading; and a goodly parcel of comforters and 
muffetees were being manufactured, to be sent to the 
children's hospital at Christmas. 

" Mama," said Daisy, when the reading had ceased, 
" when will you make inquiries about the School of 
Art f " 

" To-morrow, if it is fine. We will go through the 
Museum, too ; then you will have a long story to tell 
Lily at dinner time ! " said Mrs Morton, smiling. 
"And now, here is Maria to tell us bed-time has 
come, so away with your drawing, Daisy." 

" Oh ! " said Daisy, regretfully, 'as she put fond 
and lingering touches of her pencil here and there, " I 
wish bed-time wouldn't always come when I am 
enjoying myself most ! " but sleep came to her as 
soon as she lay down, so after all bed-time was a 
necessary regulation, not to be infringed. 

A paper of the rules of the School of Art had been 
obtained, and Mrs Morton and Daisy were lingering 
amongst the priceless treasures of the Museum, when 
Daisy noticed an elderly man of rough and travel- 
worn appearance attentively watching her mother, 
who was unconscious of his observation. 

" Why does that man stare at you so, mama ? " 
asked Daisy in a whisper, looking much annoyed. 

Mrs Morton looked up, and what was Daisy's 
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amazement when she saw her mother dart forward 
and exclaim — 

" Ralph Mellor, is it you ? " 

And then a bright look of pleasure lit up the man's 
face, as he answered — " Ma'am, I'm glad to see your 
face again ! And will this be one of the little ladies 
I remember so well ? " 

" Yes, Ralph," said Mrs Morton, and Daisy shyly 
held out her hand to her father's old servant, her 
heart burning with impatience for her mother to say 
more. 

" I did badly, ma'am, after you left, and at last I 
took advantage of a chance to get to England again, 
and I only arrived yesterday ; but I was told I ought 
to see this beautiful place before I went on from 
London to Exeter, where I've a sister living." 

" Yes, yes," said Mrs Morton, her face pale and her 
voice trembling with excitement. "Ralph — I have 
been to Australia since we parted, and I sought you 
everywhere, and advertised for you, but to no 
purpose." 

" Can it be possible, ma'am } " exclaimed the man, 
surprised, and then he added, "Did you get the 
papers, then ? " 

"No, no, Ralph! it was for that I wanted so to 
meet you, for you are the only person who can help 
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" Me } I would go through fire and water for you, 
ma'am ! only tell me what I can do." 

"You bought your master's writing-table — have 
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you got it still ? " Ralph's face became so grave and 
regretful, that Mrs Morton's heart sank, and Daisy 
felt as if she could bear the suspense no longer. 
Then in a second more came the words — 

" My dear lady, I wish I had ! Didn't I tell them 
the missus might be glad some day to know I had it? 
but, ah 1 dear me, I'll tell ye all about it. I moved 
about the country many times, to rough and wild 
enough places too ; but with my bits of furniture was 
always that beautiful table. Many a rough com- 
panion has laughed at * Mellor's grand table,* as they 
called it, and many's the time I was urged to sell the 
useless bit of furniture to some dealer, and to rid 
myself of the bother of carrying it about. I didn't 
sell it, my dear lady ; but once when I was all alone 
in a poor enough shelter far away from living man, 
and— I can see it now! — when I came in from my 
work to get a cup of tea, the table stood just under a 
great heavy beam that ran across the shanty. While 
I lit the sticks for the kettle to boil, a storm that had 
been threatening all day broke. I rushed out to see 
after some young live stock, and was absent about an 
hour, while the rain drove, and the wind blew, so that 
I clung to a tree till the hurricane was past. Then 
the evening sun came out bright and beautiful, and 
nothing could look quieter than the place where all 
the furies were raging just before. I turned to go 
home, and walked some distance through deep 
water that had fallen with the storm that there was. 
Then I looked, but not a sign of the shanty in which 



154 TWO ROSE TREES. 

I had lived remained. On, on I waded, and found the 
remains of my dwelling, a rough heap of beams and 
boards soaked in water! I groped amongst the 
rubbish, and pulled up boards and rafters, and there 
lay the pieces of the beautiful table, which was 
smashed to atoms ! " 

Mrs Morton was silent in her intense disappoint- 
ment, but Daisy's eyes filled with tears. Then 
Ralph continued — 

" Ah, you're grieved, my dear mistress — but it was 
no fault of mine ! There's another thing, ma'am, and 
a queer one. The table was empty — ^you and I know 
it was, and I had it open many a time ; but, when I 
was picking up the pieces, under them there lay a 
packet of letters." 

Mrs Morton started, and her pale face flushed as 
she eagerly asked — 

"Tell me, Ralph ! have you kept the letters ?" 

" Yes, ma'am, they're here in my leather belt " 

but Ralph stopped confounded at the expression of 
his hearer's faces. He fumbled in his belt, and said 
slowly and wonderingly, as he handed the little bundle 
of papers to Mrs Morton. 

** Then it wastit the table you wanted V 

" No, no Ralph," said Mrs Morton, joyfully, as she 
looked and found that Cogan's receipt was safe, ^^ these 
letters were in a secret place in the table, and you, by 
your faithful care of them, have enabled me to recover 
your master's fortune ! " 

It was with difficulty that Ralph was restrained from 
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giving a loud cheer; but they all now observed for the 
first time that strangers were regarding them curiously, 
and certainly the roughly clad man was a singular 
companion for a lady and child in a place of public 
resort ! 

Mrs Morton's first action was to send a telegram to 
Colonel Morton, begging him to come up at once to 
hear Australian news ; her next was to order a cab 
and drive home with Ralph and Daisy to their 
lodgings. 

How the landlady stared at the man may be 
imagined ; but when Maria, in her excitement at the 
news, mentioned below stairs that he had been the 
means of recovering a large fortune for Mrs Morton, 
Ralph became a hero. 

In Daisy's heart was a hope that this good news 
might be the means of restoring Lily's power over her 
limbs ; but great and sudden as the joy was, it did not 
do more than increase her general brightness and 
cheerfulness. 

Colonel Morton arrived speedily, and was delighted 
at the unexpected result of the visit of his sister-in- 
law and nieces to London. He recommended that 
the Australian property should be sold at once, and 
that Mrs Arthur Morton should remain in England. 

" What w/7/ Clara Cogan say?" wondered the twins. 
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CHAPTER XVir. 

ITALY — A HAPPY CATASTROPHE — THE LAST APPEAR- 
ANCE OF THE ROSE TREES. 

OUR years later. In a beauti- 
ful villa in Italy, the two 
sisters were staying with 
their mother. Every ad- 
vantage that wealth could 
obtain was theirs, and Daisy 
now lived in the happy 
consciousness that all the 
hard work she had done 
was bearing fruit, and that 
the painting which she loved so passionately would 
really ere long deserve the fame that her teachers 
foretold. Lily was still unable to walk, but in other 
respects was better. Her constant confinement to a 
sofa, and, when Daisy was at work, often to solitude, 
had made her a great reader ; and but few girls of 
her age had the varied information which she had 
patiently gleaned from the excellent library her 
mother had supplied them with. They were to 
return to England the spring following this November 
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(which they were trying to realize dijj November, 
amid the flowers and sunshine of beautiful Italy.) 

Mrs Morton was working, and Daisy had just 
come in for a chat, saying that she must leave her 
studio for half an hour, as she had nearly lost her 
temper while painting a little cherub who would not 
come right. She was standing in the middle of the 
spacious room, half-way between her mother and Lily, 
talking gaily to both, when Lily observed with terror 
that a heavy chandelier above Daisy's head slightly 
moved. She could never after recall distinctly what 
followed, but certain it was that with a wild cry of 

" Daisy ! " 

the long helpless Lily sprang from her sofa, and 
dragged aside her sister, just as a tremendous crash 
came, and the chandelier fell where she had been 
standing. Mrs Morton started up in terror, but the 
sight that met her eyes left her speechless! Lily was 
standing with her arms about her sister, and they 
were sobbing with joy in each other's arms ! 

Yes, the shock had given back her strength — and 
with trembling voices the happy mother and daughters 
gave thanks to God for His unspeakable mercy. 

Some workmen were repairing the floor of the room 
above, and had accidentally loosened the hold of the 
large hook to which the chandelier was attached ; as 
she looked on the broken remains, Daisy said — 

" Dear old chandelier ! how I love you ! but for 
you, Lily would never, perhaps, have stood again. 
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DofCt sit down, Lily! rm so afraid you*ll not get 
up again !" 

" Yes, I will," said Lily, smiling, " but I do think 
you are a little taller than me, Daisy! We'll 
measure." 

And Maria and the other servants came in and 
gazed in amazement on the two sisters standing side 
by side before a looking-glass, and the broken 
chandelier on the floor ! 

"You'll have to grow now, Lily," said Daisy, 
pouting comically, "you must make up that 
half-inch." 

"Never fear, miss !" said Maria, delightedly, "she'll 
grow fast enough now." 

" We must write our happy tidings at once to Had- 
well Grange," said Mrs Morton, " and they will send 
to the cottage, and tell Ralph Mellor, and I think, , 
children, we can ask Uncle Gerald to have the build- 
ing hurried on at the cottage, for we will go home as 
soon as it is completed." 

" Do, mama ! " cried Daisy, " it will be so happy to 
be amongst them all again; won't it, Lily?" 

"I would like to go home," said Lily, dreamily 
looking over the fair view in front of the verandah 
they had entered. In her face there was such deep 
thankfulness, such pure joy, that only now did her 
mother and sister know what a trial her helplessness 
had been to the patient young girl. Now she might 
roam about with Daisy, and actively share in the 
pleasures she had so unselfishly tried to share in 
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thought. Now, when they went home, she would be 
able to visit the poor and comfort them as she had 
longed to do, when helplessness had made her think 
of the many sufferers who live on uncheered by love 
or sympathy. Yes, in her heart now she thanked 
God for her four years* trial, and prayed that she 
might never forget its lessons. 

And so it came about that before Easter the cottage, 
which had grown so big as to be scarcely recognizable, 
was bright with welcome for the travellers ; and such 
warm expressions of delight at Lily's recovery came 
from every one, that she could scarcely speak to thank 
them. 

"And now youVe come back to live^ haven't you.?" 
asked Gerty, earnestly. 

" Yes, Gerty," said Daisy, " and we are to have a 
governess for a year, and during our holidays we shall 
be able to see ever so much of each other. How 
glad I am to see your face again ! " and Daisy gave 
another hug to her bright young cousin. 

It was no use to ask for the boys — such an inquiry 
would have been decidedly impertinent, if it referred 
to the two distinguished looking young men who 
walked over in the evening, followed by a bevy of 
dogs. The latter were left howling dismally outside 
the cottage gate, as Ralph Mellor " couldn't abear " 
dogs to run over his borders, and in the garden he 
was master. 

" And, Lily," cried Daisy, in delight, " our rose trees 
are all right, and I love them again." 
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"Didn't you always love them?" asked Lily, as 
she bent tenderly over the plants on the window sill 
of their new and spacious bed-room. 

" No," said Daisy, and her voice became low and 
hushed as she put her arm round her sister's neck, 
"dear Lily, you know you were trying to save the 
rose trees when you saw — ^the fire ! and after that, 
when you were ill, I did not water them, and couldn't 
bear to 3ee them." 

" It is all happiness now, darling Daisy," said Lily, 
with a soft smile ; " let us love our rose trees till they 
die ! " 

And the moonlight shed its radiance over the two 
young girls as they stood, and a light that was brighter 
still shone in their hearts, which were filled with 
thankfulness and contentment, too deep for words. 
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THE OTHER SIDE: How it Struck Us. 

Being sketches of a Winter Visit to the United States and 
Canada. By C. B. Bebby. Demy 8vo., cloth, price 9s. 

HEROES OF HISTORY AND LEGEND. 

Translated by John Lancelot Shadwell from tha German 
" Charactorbilder ans Geschichte nnd Sage/' by A. W. Gbube. 
One vol., Crown 8vo., price 10s, 6d. 

TROPICAL READING BOOKS. Intended 

for use in the West Indies and elsewhere ; written at the 
request of the Right Rev. Bishop Couktenat, Bishop of 
Elingston, Jamaica. By E. 0. Phillips. Profusely Illustrated. 
In Paper Boards with attractive Wrapper. Book I., price 9d. 
Book II., price Is. Book III., price Is. 

DESIGNS FOR CHURCH EMBROIDERY 

AND CREWEL WORK, from Old Examples. A Set of 
upwards of Sixty Patterns, collected and arranged by Miss 
E. S. Habtshobnb. In a handsome cloth case, price 5s. 
Eighteen sheets Demy. Three sheets Text. 

THE UNION JACK; a Magazine of healthy, 

stirring Tales of Adventure by Land and Sea for boys. Volume 
I. Edited, the first portion, by W. H. G. Kingston, the 
second by G. A. Henty. Elegantly bound in a cloth gUt 
cover, price 6s. 

SIX LIFE STUDIES OF FAMOUS WOMEN. 

By M. Bethah-Edwasds, author of "Batty," "Dr. Jacob," 
" A Year in Western France," etc. With six Portraits engraved 
on Steel. Cloth, price Ts. 6d. 

WOTHORPE BY STAMFORD. A Tale of 

Bygone Days. By C. Holdich. With five Engravings. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, price 8s. 6d. 

THE BICYCLE ROAD BOOK: compiled 

for the use of Bicyclists and Pedestrians, being a Complete 
Guide to the Roads of England, Scotland, and Wales, with a 
list of the best Hotels and notable places on each journey, 
population, &c. By Chakles Spenceb, author of <' The 
Modem Gymnast," " The Modem Bicycle," &c. Cloth, limp, 2s. 

THE ART OF WASHING; Clothes, Per- 
sonal, and House. By Mrs. A. A. Sm^NOS Butson, author 
of « On the Leads." Cloth, price Is. 6d. 
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AMBULANCE LECTURES : or, what to do 

in cases of Accidents or Sudden Illness. By Lionel A. 
Wb^thkrlt, M.D., Lecturer to the Ambulance Department, 
Order of St. John of Jemsalem in England. With nomerons 
ninstrations. Dedicated ^by permission) to the Ambulance 
Department of the Order oi St John of Jemsalem in England. 
Cloth, thoroughly reyised, priee Is. 

DEACONESSES IN THE CHURCH OF 

England. A Short Essay on the order as existing in the 
Primitive Church, and on their present position and work. 
Revised by the Very Reverend the Dean of Chester. With a 
Prefatory Note by His Grace the Abchbishop of Qajxtebbuby, 
Post 8vo., Cloth, price Is. 6d. 

EIGHT MONTHS IN AN OX WAGGON : 

Reminiscences of Boer Life. By Edwabd F. Sandeman. 
Demy 8vo, cloth, with a Map, 15s. 

TRAVEL, WAR, AND SHIPWRECK. 

By Colonel W. Pabker Gillmore (<< CTbiqite,'') author of 
" The Great Thirst Land/' &c. Demy 8vo, 98. 

POLITICIANS OF TO-DAY. A Series of 

Personal Sketches. By T. Wektss Rbid, author of '< Charlotte 
Bronte; a Monograph." Oahinet Portraits, &c. Two Vols., 
Crown 8vo., cloth, 15s. 

RECORDS OF YORK CASTLE, FORT- 

ress, Court House, and Prison. By A. W. Twyfobd (the 
present Goyemor) and Major Akthub Gbiffiths, author of 
** The Memorials of Millbai^." Crown 8vo. With Engravings 
and Photographs. 7s. 6d. 

THE BIRTHDAY BOOK OF QUOTATIONS 

and Autograph Album. Extracts in English, French, and 
German, chiefly from standard authors. With Calendar, ■ Or- 
namental Borders for Photog^phs, Album for Translations, 
and Chosen Mottoes. Extra cloth and gilt, price 10s. 6d. 

CREWEL WORK. Fifteen Designs in Bold 

and Conyentional Character, capable of being quickly and 
easily worked. With complete instructions. By Zeta, author 
of ** Ladies Work and How to Sell it,*' and including Patterns 
for Counterpanes, Bed Hangings, Curtains, Furniture Covers, 
Chimney-piece Borders, Piano Backs, Table Cloths, Table 
Covers, &c., &c. Demy. In an Envelope, price 2s. 6d. 
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PICTURES OF THE PAST : Memories of 

Men I Have Met, and Sights I Have seen. By Francos H. 
Gbundt, G.E. One vol., Grown 8vo., cloth, price 12b. 

Contains personal recollections of Patrick Branwell Bronte, Leigh 
Hunt and his family, George Henry Lewes, George Parker Bidder, 
George Stephenson, and many other celebrities, and gives besides 
descriptions of very varied experiences in Australia. 

STORIES from EARLY ENGLISH LITER- 

ATURB!, with some Account of the Origin of Fairy Tales, 
Legends and Traditionary Lore. Adapted to the use of Toung 
Students. By Miss S. J. Vbnables Dodds. Cr. 8vo., price 58. 

THE LIFE MILITANT: Plain Sermons for 

Cottage Homes. By Ellbll. Crown 8vo. , price 6s. 

HISTORICAL SKETCHES OF THE RE- 
FORMATION. By the Rev. Fbbdbbick Gbo. Lbb, D.C.L., 
Vicar of All Saints', Lambeth, &c., Ac, &c. One volume. 
Post 8vo., 10s. 6d. cloth. 

THE COMMERCIAL PRODUCTS OF THE 

SEA ; or, Marine Contributions to Industry and Art. By P. L. 
SnofONDS, author of ^ The Commercial Products of the Vege- 
table Kingdom. '' One vol., with numerous Dlustrations, 168. 

A GLOSSARY OF BIOLOGICAL, ANA- 
TOMICAL, AND PHYSIOLOGICAL TERMS, for Teachers 
and Students in Schools and Classes connected with the Science 
and Art Department, and other Examining bodies. By 
Thomas Dunman, Physiology Lecturer at the Birkbeck Institu- 
tion and the Working Men's College. Crown 8vo., cloth, 2s. 6d. 

THE CRIMEAN CAMPAIGN WITH THE 

CONNAUGHT RANGERS, 1864-66-56. By Lieut-Colonel 
Nathanibl STEBVBNfl late 88th (Oonnaught Rangers). One 
volume, Demy 8vo., with Map, scarlet doth, 15s. 
" A welcome edition to the military history of England,*'— 

United Berviee Gazette. 

MEMORABLE BATTLES IN ENGLISH 

HISTORY : The Military Lives of the Commanders. By W. 
H. Davbmtobt Adams. With Frontispiece and Plans of 
Battles. Two vols., Crown 8vo., cloth, price 16s. 

OCEAN AND HER RULERS: A Narrative 

of the Nations which have from the Earliest Ages held Dominion 
over the Sea, comprising a Brief History of Navigation from 
the Remotest Periods up to the Present Time. By Alfbbd 
Elwbs. With 16 ninstrations hy W. W. Mat. Cr. 8vo. 
Price 99. 



KKW AKD POPITLAB WORKS 



MASTERPIECES OF ANTIQUE ART. 

From the celebrated collections in the Vatican, the Louvre, 
and the British Museum. By SxEPiffiN Thompson, Author of 
"Old English Homes," &c. Twenty-five Examples in Per- 
manent I^otography. Super-Royal Quarto. Elegantly bound, 
price £2 2s, 



WORKS BY JOHN TIMBS, F.S.A. 

Kotabilifl, or Cubiocs axd amusing Facts about Mant Things. 
Explained and Illustrated by John Timbs, F.S.A. Post 8vo, 68. 
" There is a vorld of wisdom in this book.'*— ^rt Journal. 

Ancestral Stories and Traditions of Oreat Families. Illustrative 
of English History. With Frontispiece. Post 8vo, price 7*. 6rf. 
" An interesting and well written book."" — Literary Churchman. 

Straage Stories of the Animal World. A Book of Curious Con- 
tributions to Natural History. Illustrations by Zweckeb. 
Second Edition. Post 8vo, gilt edges, price 6«. 
Will be studied with profit and pleasure." — Athenceum. 
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The Day Dreams of a Sleepless Han: being a series of Papers 
contributed to the Standard^ by Frank Ives Scudamobe, Esq., 
C.B. Post 8vo, price 35. Cd. 

Xission from Gape Coast Castle to Ashantee. With a 

DBSCBtFTIYB ACCOUNT OP THAT EiNGDOH. By the late T. 

Edwabd Bowdich, Esq. With preface by his daughter, 
Mrs. Hale. With map of the route to Coomassie. 5^. 

Joan of Are and thb Times of Ghables the Seventh. By Mrs. 
Beat, Author of ^'Life of Stothard," etc. Post 8vo, price 7s. 6d, 
" Headers will ri«e from its perusal, not only with increased informa • 
tlon, but with sympathies awakened and elevated."— T«me«. 

The Good St. Louis and His Times. By Mrs. Beat. With 
Portrait. Post 8vo, price 7^. 6ct 

'* A valuable and intraesting record of Louis* reign.*' — Spectator. 

Sagas from the Far East, or Kalmouk and Mongolian Tales. 
With Historical Preface and Explanatory Notes by the Author 
of ** Patranas/' etc. Post 8vo, price 9s. 

The Vicar of Wakefield ; a Tale by Olivee Goldsmith. With 
eight Illustrations by John Absolon. Beautifully printed by 
Whittingham. 3s. Gd. cloth ; lO*. 6d. morocco antique. 
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NEW FICTION. 

WortUesB Lanrele. By Emily Cajuunoton. Three Tolumes Crowa 
8vo. 31s, Qd. 

Lonif ; os, Doomed to the Cloister. A Tale of Religions Life 
in the time of Lonis XIY. Founded on Fact. By M. J. 
Hope. Dedicated by permission to Dean Stanley. Three 
Yolnmes, crown 8yo, 3l5. 6d, 

Tried by Fire. By Francis Garb, Author of <<Left Alone,** &o. 
Three toIs., Crown 8vo, 31«. M, 

For a Dream's Sake. By Mrs. Herbert Martin, Author of 
" Bonnie Lesley," &c. Two toIs., Crown Svo, cloth, 21*. 

The Seeret of the Sands ; or, The Water Lilt and her Crew. 
A Nautical Novel. By Harry Colungwood. Two toIs. 
Cr. Sto., cloth, gilt tops, price I2s, 



STORIES FOR DAUGHTERS AT HOME. 

Clothf price 6s, 

Kind Hearts. By Mrs. J. F. B. Firth, Author of '< Sylvia's New 
Home,*' &c. With Frontispiece. 

Very Genteel. By the Author of. " Mrs. Jemingham's Journal." 

Stephen the Schoolmaster. A Story without Plot. By Mrs. 
Gellie (M. E. B.) 

My Sister's Keeper; a Story for Girls. In one vol. By Laura 
M. Lane, Author of <* Gentleman Verschoyle," &c. With 
a Preface hy Mrs. Townsend, President of the Girls' Friendly 
Society. 

ICy Mother's Diamonds. By Maria J. Greer. With a Frontispiece 
hy A. Ludoyici. 

« Bonnie Lesley." By Mrs. Herbert Martin, Author of "Cast 
Adrift," &c. With Frontispiece by Miss C. Patbrson. 

Left Alone ; or, the Fortunes of Phillis Maitland. By Francis 
Carr, Author of *^Not Lancelot, nor another," &q. 



St. Kieolas Eve and other Tales. By Mary C. Rowsell, 
Crown Svo. Price 7s, Gd, 

Fifty Tears in Sandbonme. A Sketch. By Cecilia Lubhington. 
Fcap. Svo., cloth, Is, Qd, 
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POETBY. 

Ambitioii'i Dream. A Poem m two ftttes. New Edition. Fcap. 
8to, cloth 2«. 6d, 

Po«ms. Bj £. L. Flotsb. Fcap. 8yo, price 2s. 6c{l 

The 8«Moni ; a Poem by the Rev. O. Kaymokd, LL.B. Fcap. 8yo, 
with Four Illustrations. Price 2«. 6d, 



STANESBY'S ILLUMINATED GIFT BOOKS. 

Every page richly printed in Gold and Colowrs, 

Hlb Bridal SouYeiiir. New Edition, with a Portrait of the 

Princess Royid. Elegantly bonnd in white morocco, price 21s. 

" A splendid spedmen of decorative art, and well suited for a bridal gift." 

The Birth-Day SouTenir. A Book of Thoughts on Life and 
Immortality. Price 12«. 6i/. cloth ; 185. morocco antique. 

Light for the Path of Life; from the Holy Scriptures. Small 
4to, price 12«. cloth ; 15«. calf, gilt edges ; 18«. morocco antique. 

The Wiadom of Solomon ; from the Book of Proverbs. Small 4to, 
price 14<. cloth elegant; 18<. calf; 2I«. morocco antique. 

The Floral Gift Price 14tf. cloth elegant ; 21<. morocco extra. 

Shakespeare*! Hoaiehold Words. With a Photograph from the 
Monument at Stratford-on-Avon. New and Cheaper Edition, 
Price 6«. cloth elegant ; IO5. Qd morocco antique. 

Aphorisx|is of the Wise and Good. With a Photographic Portrait of 
Milton. Price 6<. cloth elegant ; 10s. 6c^. morocco antique. 

THREE BIRTHDAY BOOKS. 

I. The Book of Bememhrance for every Day in the Year. With 

blank space for recording Birthdays, Weddings, &c. &c. Beau- 
tifully printed in red and black. Imp. 82mo, prices from 
2«. upwards. Or with photographs, from 55. 

*^* May also be had in various leather Bindings. 

II. The Churchman's Daily Bemembrancer. With Poetical Selections 

for the Christian Year, with Calendar and Table of Lessons of 
the English Church, for the use of both Clergy and Laity. 
Cloth elegant, price 25. ; or with Photographs, cloth elegant, 45. 

*«* May also be had in various leather Bindings. 

m. The Anniversary Text Book of Scripture Verse and Sacred Song 
for Every Day in the Year. Cloth, I5. ; or, gilt edges, I5. 6d, 

*«* May also be had in various leather Bindings. 

Emblems of Christian life. Illustrated by W. Habbt Rooebs, 
in One Hundred Original Designs, from the Writings of the 
Fathers, Old English Poets, &c. Printed by Whittingham, with 
Borders and Initials in Red. Square 8vo, price IO5. 6</. cloth 
elegant, gilt edges ; 2l5. Turkey morocco antique. 
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Bishop Ken'f Approach to the Holy Altar. With an Address to 
Yoang Commanicants. Limp cloth, Sd, ; saperior cloth, red 
edges, Is, ; -with Photographs 2«. extra. 

*«* Maif also he had in various leather Bindings. 
%* Clergymen wishing to introduce this Manual can have specimen 
copy, with prices for quantities, post free for six stamps, on application. 

Confirmation; or Called, and Chosen, and Faithfdl. By the 

Author of " The Gospel in the Church's Seasons " series. With 
a Preface by The Very Reverend the Dean op Chester. 
Fcap. 8vo, cloth Is. 

A cheaper edition for distribution, price 9^^, 

An ninminated Certificate of Confirmation and First Commu- 
nion. Price 2e/. 

A New **In Memoriam" Card. Printed in silver or gold. Price 2d. 

*^* A reduction mack on taking a quantity of the 

above cards. 



NEW BOOKS FOR CHILDREN. 

A Daring Voyage across the Atlantic, by two Americans, the 
Brothers Andbews, in a Small Boat, " The Nautilus.'' The Log 
of the Voyage by Captain William A. Andrews. With Intro- 
duction and Notes by Dr. Macaulat, Editor of the " Boy's Own 
Paper." Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, price 2s, 6d. 

Hndge and her Chicks. A Story of Children's Home Doings. 

By a Brother and Sister. With Fifteen Illustrations. Cloth 

elegant, price Ss. Qd, 
Two Bose Trees. The Adventures of Twin Sisters. By Mrs. 

Minnie Douglas. With Four Illustrations. Cloth elegant, 

price 28, Qd, 

Hilda and her Doll. By E. C. Phillips, Author of << Bunchy," 
"The Orphans," &c. With 14 Illustrations. Cloth elegant, 
price Ss. 6d. 

The House on the Bridge, and other Tales. By C. E. Bowen, 
Author of "Among the Brigands," &c. With Thirteen Illus- 
trations by A, H. Collins. Crown 8vo, price 2s. 6d. 



Ten Shillings and Sixpence each, cloth elegant. 

Golden Threads from an Ancient Loom; Das Nibelungenlied 
adapted to the use of Toung Readers. By Ltdia Hands. 
Dedicated by permission to Thomas Carlylb. With Fourteen 
Wood Engravings by J. Schnorr, of Carolsfeld. Royal 4to. 
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Ten Shillings and Sixpence each — continued, 

CUld Life in Japan and Japanese Ohild Storiei. By M. Chaplin 
Aybton. With Seven full-page IllastratioDB, drawn and 
engraved by Japanese artists, and many smaller ones. Qnarto, 

Cloth elegant. 

" People who giro it away are likely to be tempted to buy a new copr to 
luiep.**'"aaturd4if Iteview, 



Seven Shillings and Sixpence each, cloth elegant. 

The Tonng Buglers : A Tale of the Peninsnlar War. By G. A. 
Henty, Author of **Out on the Pampas," Ac. With Eight 
full-page pictures by J. Pboctob, and numerous plans of 
Battles. Large Crown 8vo. 

The Ken of the Backwoods ; or, Stories and Sketches of the Indians 
and the Indian Fighters. By Ascott R. Hope, author of^ 
*< Heroes of Tonng America," &o. Thirty-three Illustrations 
by C. 0. Murray. Crown 8vo. 



Six Shillings each, cloth elegant, unth Illustrations, 

^Kingston*! (W. H. G.) Will Weatherhelm : or, the Yarn of an 
Old Sailor about his Early Life and Adventures. 

The Kissing Ship, or Notes from tixe Loo of the 
*' Ouzel Galley." 

The Three Admirals, and the Adventures of their 
YouNO Followers. 

The Three Lieutenants ; or, Naval Life in the Nine- 
teenth Century. 

The Three Commanders ; or. Active Service Afloat 
IN Modern Times. 

The Three Midshipmen. New Edition, with 24 Illus- 
trations by G. Thomas, Portch, etc. 

Hurricane Hurry, or The Adventures of a Naval 
Officer during the American War of Independence. 

True Bine ; or, The Life and Adventures of a Biitiah 
Seaman of the Old School. 

Ice Maiden and other Stories. By Hans Christtan Andersen. 
89 niustrations by Zwecker. 4to, Gilt edges, 

*Jonmey to the Centre of the Earth. Authorized Translation. 
From the French of Jules Verne. With 53 Illustrations. 
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Six Shillings ^ack— continued. 

Sdven Stories about Old Folks and Young Ones. By A. R. Hope. 
(Not illustrated.) 

The Bird and Insects Post Office. By Robeqt Bloomfield. 

Illustrated with Thirty-five Illustrations. Grown 4to. 

Little Maids. Rhymes with Illustrations by Mrs. "W. Kemp. 
Quarto, gilt edges. 

The Books marked * may he had with bevelled boards, gilt edges, 

price Is. Gd. 



Five Shillings each, cloth elegant; or Five Shillings and 
Sixpence, gilt edges. Illustrated hij eminent Artists, 

Chums: A Story for the Youngsters, of Schoolboy Life and 
Adventure. By Harleigh Sevebne. 

Early Start in Life (The). By Emilia Marryat Noeris. 

Gentleman Cadet (The) : His Career and Adventures at the Rotal 
Academy, Woolwich. By Liedt-Oolonbl Drayson. 

Gerald and Harryt or The Boys in the North. By Emilia 
Marryat Norris. 

Hair-Breadth Escapes, or The Adventures of Three Boys in 
South Africa. By the Rev. H. 0. Adams. 

Heroes of the Crusades. By Barbara Hutton. 

Home Life in the Highlands. By Lilias Graeme. 

Household Stories from the land of Hofer, or Popular Myths 
OF Tyrol, including the Rose Garden of King Laryn. 

Kingston's (W. H. G.) John Deane of Nottingham, His Adven- 
tures AND Exploits. 

„ Bival Crusoes (The). {Or bevelled boards, gilt edges, 6s.) 

Out on the Pampas, or The Young Settlers. By G. A. Henty. 

Fatrailas, or Spanish Stories, Legendary and Traditional. 
By the Author of ** Household Stories." 

Swift and Sure, or The Career of TVo Brothers. By A. Elwes. 

Tales of the Saracens. By Babbara Hutton. 

Tales of the White Cockade. By Barbara Hutton. 

Workman and Soldier. A Tale of Paris Life during the 
Siege and the Rule of thb Commune. By James F. Cobb, 
(or bevelled boards, gilt edges, 6s.) 

Young Frano^ Tireurs (The), and their adventures during the 
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pendent of the Standard, 



By G. A. Henty, Special Corros- 
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Five Shillings each, cloth, Illustratedy gilt edges. 

SlwM* (A.) Luke Afhldgh, or School Life in Holland. 

„ Paul BUke, or A Boy*b Pkbilb in Cobsica and Montb 
Gusto. 

Veptuie*! Heroef , or. Thb Sba Kings of England, fbom Hawkins 
TO Fbankun. By W. H. Dayenpobt Adams. 

Talks about Plants, or Eablt Lbssons in Botant. By Mrs. 
Lankbstbb. With Six Coloured Plates and numerous Wood 
Engrayings. 

A UNIFORM SERIES OP FIVE SHILLING VOLS. 
Square Crown 8vo, giU edges. 

Hie Day of Wonders : A Mbdlbt of Sensb and Nonsense. By 
M. Sullivan. 30 Illustrations by W. G. Bbowne. 

Harty the Wanderer ; or. Conduct is Fate. A Tale by Fableioh 
Owen. 28 Illustrations by John Pboctob. 

A Wayside Posy. Gathered fob Gibls. By F. Lablache. 
15 Illustrations by A. H. Collins. 



Price Five Shillings each, cloth elegant, Illttstrated, 

Extraordinary Nursery Bhymes ; New, yet Old. Translated from 
the Original Jingle into Comic Verse by One who was onoe a 
Child. 60 Illustrations. Small 4to. 

Favourite Picture Book (The) and Nursery Companion. Com- 
piled anew by Uncus Chablib. With 450 Illustrations by 
Absolon, Anelay, Bbnnbtt, Bbownb (Phiz), Sib John Gil- 
bbbt, T. Landsbbb, Leech, Pbout, Habbison Weib, and others. 
Medium 4to, cloth elegant (or coloured Illustrations, 105. Sd. ) 

♦^* This may also be had in Two Vols., Cloth, price 3«., or coloured 
Illustrations, 6s, ; also in Four Parts, in paper boards, fancy 
wrapper, price Is. each, or coloured Illustrations, 2s. each. 

Little Oipsy (The). By Eub Sauvaoe. Translated by Anna 
Blackwell. Profusely Illustrated by Ebnest Fbolich. Small 
4 to, (or, extra cloth, giit edges, 6s,) 

Norstone; or, Rifts in thb Clouds. By M. E. Hattebslbt. 

Merry Songs for Little Voices. Words by Mrs. Bbodebip. Music 
by Thomas Murbt. With 40 Illustrations. Fcap 4to. 

Stories from the Old and New Testaments. By the Rev. B. H. 
Dbapeb. With 48 Engravings. 

Trimmer's History of the Bobins. Written for the Instruction of 
Children on their treatment of Animals. With 24 Ulus- 
trations by Habbison Weib. Small 4to, gilt edges. 
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Four Shillings and Siocpence each, cloth elegant^ with 
Illustrations ; or with gilt edges, bs. 

Alda Graham ; and her brother Philip. By £. Mabbyat Nobris. 

** Buttons." Thb Trials and Travels of a Young Gentleman. 
By Aboott R. Hope. 

Casimir, the Little Exile. By Caroline Pbaohey. 

Comertown Chronicles. New Legends of Old Lore written 

FOR THE TOUNG. By KaTHLEEN KnOZ. 

Favonrite Fables in Prose and Verse. With 24 beautiful Illus- 
trations from Drawings by Harrison Weir. Small 4to. 

Fiery Cross (The), or the yow of Montrose. By Barbara Hutton. 

Mandarin's Daughter (The) : A Story of the Great Taeping 
RsBELLiox. By Samuel Mossman. 

Xodem British Flntarch (The), or Lives of Men Distinguished 

IN THE recent HISTORY OF OUR COUNTRY FOR THEIR TaLENTS, 

Virtues, and Achievements. By W. C. Taylor, LL.D. 

Oak Staircase (The), or The Stories of Lord and Lady Desmond; 
a NaiTative of the Times of James II. By M. and C. Lee. 

Boyal TTmbrella (The). By Major A. F. P. Harcourt, Author of 
** The Shakespeare Argosy,*' &c., &c. With 4 full-page Illus- 
trations by LiNLEY Sambourne. 

Silver Linings: or, Light and Shade. By Mrs. Reginald M. 
Brat. 

Tales and Legends of Saxony and Lnsatia. By W. Westall. 

Theodora : a Tale for Girls. By Emilia Marryatt NoRRIS. 

Zipporah, the Jewish ICaiden. By M. E. Bewsher. 



Three Shillings and Sixpence plain ; or coloured plates and 

gilt edges, Four Shillings and Sixpence , Super Boyal 

167WO, cloth elegant, with Illustrations, 

Aunt Jenny*s American Pets. By Catherine C. Eoplby. 
Broderip (Mrs.) Crosspatch, the Cricket, and the Counterpane. 

„ Tales of the Toys. Told by Themselves. 

,, Tiny Tadpole, and other Tales. 

Cousin Trix, and her Welcome Tales. By Georgiana Cbaik. 

Cosmorama : the Manners and Customs of all Nations of the 
World described. By J. Aspin. 

Distant Homes, or The Graham Family in New Zealand. By 
Mrs. T. E. Aylmbr. 

Early Days of English Princes. By Mrs. Russell Gray. 
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Three ShiUings and Sixpence each^^ continued, 

EshoM of aa Old Bell. By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

FmU to Comet Fuieiet, or Shobt Nabratites of RKif ark able 

WOMIN. 

Fairj Land, or Recreation for the Risiko Gekeratioh, in Prose 
and Verse. By Thomas amd Jaios Hood. lUustrated by T. 
HooDi Jun. 

Feathen and Fairiea, or Stories from the Realms of Fancy. 
By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Garden (The), or Frederick's Monthly Instruction for the 
Management and Formation of a Flower Garden. With 
lUnstraticns by Sowebby. 6«. coloured. 

Hacco the Dwarf, or The Tower on the Mountain, and other 
Tales. By Ladt Lubhington. 

Happy Home (The), or The Children at the Red House. By 
liApY Lushdsgton. 

Helen in Switserland. By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 
Lightsome and the little Golden Lady. Written and Illustrated 
by C. H. Bennett. Twenty-four Engravings. 

Nursery Times, or Stories about the Little Ones. By an Old 
Nurse. 

Peep at the Fizies, (A), or Legends or the West. By Mrs. Bray. 

Seven Birthdays (The), or The Children of Fortune. By 
Kathleen Knox. 

Starlight Stories, told to Bright Eyes and Listening Ears. 
By Fanny Lablachb. 

Stories of Edward, and his Little Friends. 

Tales of Magic and Meaning. Written and Illustrated by Alfred 
Crowquill. 



Three Shillings and Sixpence plain, cloth elegant, with 
Illustrations hy eminent Artists, or with gilt edges ^ pnce 45. 

Cast Adrift, the Story of a Waif. By Mrs. Herbert Martin. 
Castles and their Heroes. By Barbara Hutton. 
Clements Trial and "^ctory, or So\\tno and Reaping. By 
M. E. B. (Mrs. Gellib). Third Thousand. 

College Bays at Oxford. By the Rev. C. H. Adams. 

Faggots for the Fireside, or Tales of Fact and Fancy. By 
Peter Parley. 



PUBLISHED BY QBIFFITH AND FABBAN. 



15 



t» 



M 



>» 



M 



Three ShillinQ$ and Sixpence eckch — continued. 

Oraat ani SmiU ; Scs^^es ix Tsa Lifb of GniLDaE:?. Tran^Iited 
with pdrmission, from the French of Mille. Laroqae, by Miss 
Hahriett Pools. With 61 Illaatratiina by Bbrtall. 

Grey Towers ; or Aukt Hbttt*s Will. By M. M. Pollabd. 

Isabers Difficulties, or Light on thb Daily Path. By M. R. Carey. 

Joaobim^s Spectacles : A Leoexd of Florenthal. B/ M. & C. Lee. 

Kingston^B (W. H. 0.) Fred Markbam in Bussia, or, The Bot 
Trayellbrs in the Land of the Czae. 

Manco tbe Peruvian Chief. 

Uark^Seawortb ; a Talo of the Indian Ccaan. 

Peter tbe Whaler ; ms Early Life and Adventures 

in the Arctio Regions. 
Salt Water, or NeilD'Abcy*s Sea Life and adventures. 

Lee (Mrs.) Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Animals. 

Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Birds, Bepti'.es, 
and Fishes. 

Adventures in Australia, or The Wanderings of Captain 
Spencer in the Bdbh and the Wilds. 

The African Wanderers, or Cablos and Antonio. 

Little May's Friends, or Country Pets and Pastimes. By 
Annie Whtttem. 

Millicent and Her Cousins. By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

New Girl CThe), or The Rivals ; a Tale of School Life. By 
M. E. B. (Mrs. Gelue). 

North Pole (The) ; and How Charlie Wilson Disoovebed rr. By 

the Author of *< Realms of the Ice King," &g. 

Our Old Uncle's Home; and m^hat the Boys did thebb. By 
Mother Cabey. 

Queen Bora: The Life and Lessons of a Littlb Gibl. By 
Kathleen Knox. 

Bosomond Fane, or the Pbisonebs of St. James. By M. and C. 
Lee. 

Talent in Tatters, or some Vicissitudes in the Life op an 
English Boy. By Hope Wbaythb. 

The Triumphs of Steam, or Stobies fbom the Lives of Watt, 
Abkwbight, and Stephenson. 

The Whispers of a Shell, or Stobies of the Sea. By Fbances 

FfiEELING BbODEIHP. 



M 



11 



11 



16 NEW Ain> POPULAR WOBEB 

Three Shilli7ig8 and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, Illustrated, 

Among the Zvlui. Bj Liei]t.-Gol. D&aybon. Cloth, gilt edges. 

AttTMtiTa Pietnre Book (The). A New Gift Book from the Old 
Comer, containing numerous Bluatrations by eminent Artists. 

Bound in Elegant Paper Boards, Royal 4 to, price Ss, Sd. each 
plain; 7«. 6d, coloured; lOs. Qd, mounted on cloth and coloured, 

Berriee end Bloeeomi: a Verse Book for Young People. By T. 
Westwood. 

Bible Uluitrationf , or A DssompnoN op Manners and Customs 
PECULIAR TO THB East. By the Bev. B. H. Draper. Revised 
by Dr. Eitto. 

Britiih History Briefly Told (The), and a description 07thb 
AxasNT Customs^ Sports, and Pastimes of the Engush. 

Four BoMona (The) ; A Short Account of the Structure of PUnts, 
being Four Lectures written for the Working Men's Institute, 
Paris. With Illustrations. Imperial IGmo. 

Family Bible Kewly Opened (The); with Uncle Goodwin's 
Account of it. By Jeffreys Taylor. Fcap. 8vo. 

Glimpses of Nature, and Objects of Interest described during 
A Visrr TO THE Isle of Wight. By Mrs. Loudon. Forty- 
one niustrations. 

Hiatoiy of the Bebins (Tlie). By Mrs. Trimmer. In Words of 
One Syllable. Edited by the Rev. Charles Swete, M.A. 

Historical Aeting Oharades, or Amusements for Winter Evenings. 
By the Author of " Cat and Dog," etc. Fcap. 8vo. 

InfiuLt Amnsements, or How to make a Nursery Happy. With 
Practical Hints on the Moral and Physical Training of Children. 
By W. H. G. Kingston. 

Little Xargaret's Bide to the Isle of Wight ; or, The Wonderful 
Rocking Horse. By Mrs. Frederick Brown. With Eight 
Illustrations in chromo-lithography, by Helen S. Tatham. 
Crown 4to. 

Han's Boot (The), and other Stories in words of One Syllable. 
Illustrations by Harrison Weir. 4to, gilt edges. 

The Mine, or Subterranean Wonders. An Account of the Opera- 
tions of the Miner and the Products of his Labours. 

Modem Sphinx (The). A Collection of Enigmas, Charades, Re- 
buses, Double and Triple Acrostics, Anagrams, Logogriphs, 
Metaorams, Verbal Puzzles, Conundrums, etc. Fcap. 8vo, 
price 3s. 6d. ; gilt edges, 4s. 
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Three Shillings and Sixpence each — continued, 

Snnbeam : a Fairy Tale. By Mrs. Pietzker. 

Sylvia's Hew Home, a Story for the Young. By Mra. J. F. B. 
Firth. 

Taking Tales. Edited by W. H. G. Kingston. In Plain Language 
and Large Type. New Edition. Two vols. 

May also be had in 4 vols, Is. 6d, each ; and 12 parts, 6e/. and 4ef. each. 



Three Shillings and Sixpence plain ; Five Shillings coloured. 

Bear King (The) : a Narrative confided to the Marines by James 
Greenwood. With Illustrations by Ernest Gbiset. Small 4to. 

Familiar Natural History. By Mrs. R. Lee. With 42 Illustra. 
tions by Harrison Weir. 

*^* Also in Two Vols., entitled " British Animals and Birds,*' 
" Foreign Animals and Birds." I5. each, plain ; 2s. 6</. coloui*ed. 

Old Hnrse's Book of Shymes, Jingles, and Ditties. Illustrated 
by 0. H. Bennett. Ninety Engravings. 



Three Shillings, or gilt edges, Three and Sixpence, 

Onr Soldiers, or Anecdotes ov the Campaigns and Gallant 
Deeds of the British Army during the Reign of Her 
Majesty Queen Victoria. By W. H. G. Kingston. With 
Frontispiece. New and Revised Edition. Eighth Thousand. 

Onr Sailors, or Anecdotes of the Engagements and Gallant 
Deeds of the British Navy. With Frontispiece. New 
and Revised Edition. Eighth Thousand. 

The Favourite Picture Book and Kursery Companion. Compiled 
anew by Uncle Charlie. With 450 Illustrations by eminent 
artists. In Two Vols., Cloth elegant, (or coloured Illustrations, 
price 6s.) 

May also be had in the following stylos. One Vol., Cloth, 5s., or 
coloured Illustrations, gilt, lOs. 6d. Four Parts, paper covers, 
Is. each, or colourod Illustrations, 28. each. 

Fruits of Enterprise, exhibited in the Travels or Belzoni in 
Egypt and Nubia. With Six Engravings by Bibket Foster. 
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Two ShiUi9ig8 and Sixpence plain. Super Royal Kjtno, 
cloth elegant, with Illustrations by Harrison Weir 

and others. 

AdTentnrei and Xxpeiiencei of Biddy Dorkixig and of the Fat 
Frog. Edited by Mrs. a C. Hall. 

Amy's With, and What Came of It. By Mrs. Tylee. 

Animalw and their Social Poweri. By Mary Turner- Andre wes. 

Cat and Bog, or Memoirs of Puss and the Caftain. 

Crib and Fly : a Tale of Two Terriers. 

Boll and Her Frienda (The), or Memoirs of the Lady Seraphina. 
By the Author of •* Cat and Dog." 

Early Bawa (The), or Stories to think about. 

ZTory Inch a King, or Thb Story of Rex and his Friends. By 
Sirs. J. Worthington Bliss. 

Fairy Oifts, or A Wallet of Wonders. By Kathleen Knox. 

Fnnny Fables for Little Folks. 

Fnn and Earnest, or Rhymes with Reason. By D*Arcy W. 
Thompson. Blustrated by C. H. Bennett. Imperial 16mo. 

Oerty and Kay. Eighth Thousand. 

Btf the same Author, 

Granny's Story Box. New Edition. With 20 Engrayings. 



Children of the Parsonage. 
Our White Violet. 



Snnny Bays, or A Month at 
the Great Stowe. 



The Hew Baby. 



Jack Frost and Betty Snow ; with other Tales for Wintry Nights 
and Rainy Days. 

Lost in the Jungle; A Tale of the Indian Mutiny. By 
Augusta Marrtat. 

Kadelon. By Esther Garr. 

Keptune: or The Autobiography of a Newfoundland Dog. 

Norris (Emilia Marryat.) A Week by Themselves. 

By the same Author. 



Adrift on the Sea. 
Geoffiry*s Great Fault. 
Seaside Home. 



Snowed Up. 

Stolen Cherries. 

What became of Tommy. 
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Two Shillings and Sixpence each — continued* 

Odd Stoxiei about Animals : told in Short and Easy Words. 

Our Home in the Marsh Land, or Days of Auld Lanq Syne. 
By E. L. F. 

Soriptnre Histories for Little Children. ^Yith Sixteen Illuatrations 
by John Gilbert. 

Contents : — The History of Joseph— History of Moses— History 
of our Saviour— The Miracles of Christ. 

Sold separately 6d. each, plain ; 1*. coloured. 

Secret of Wrexford (The), or Stella Desmond's Secbet. By 
Esther Garr. 

Tales from Catland. Dedicated to the Young Kittens of England. 
By an Old Tabby. Seventh Thousand. 

Talking Bird (The), or The Little Girl who knew what was 
GOING TO HAPPEN. By M. and E. Ejrby. 

Ten of Them, or The Cihldren of Danbhurst. By Mrs. K. M. 
Bray. 

« Those Unlucky Twins ! ^* By A. Lyster. 

Tiny Stories for Tiny Headers in Tiny Words. 

Tittle Tattle ; and other Stories for Children. By tho Author of 
« Little Tales for Tiny Tots," etc. 

Trottie*s Story Book : True Tales in Short Words and Large 
Type. 

Tappy, or The Autobiography of a Donkey. 

Wandering Blindfold, or A Boy's Troubles. By ^Iary Albert. 



Two Shillings and Sixpence, with Illustrations^ cloth 
elegant, or tvith gilt edges. Three Shillings, 

Adventures of Kwei, the Chinese Girl. By M. E. B. (Mrs. Gellie). 
Davenport*s (Mrs.) Our Birthdays, and How to Improve Them. 

„ „ The Holidays Ahroad, or Right at Last. 

William AUair, or Running away to Sea. By Mrs. H. Wood. 
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Twe Shillings and Siseptaxct eachy Illustraled. 

Among the Zulu : the AdTentnres of Hans Sterk, South African 
Hunter and Pioneer. By Lieut.-Colonel A. W. Dratson , R.A. 

B07*s Own Toy Maker (The) : a Practical lUnstrated Guide to the 
useful employment of Leisure Hours. By E. Landells. 200 
Illustrations. 

CKrl*! Own Toy Xaker (The), and Book of Reobeation. By E. 

and A. Landells. With 200 Illustrations. 
Little Child'i Fahle Book. Arranged Progressively in One, Two 

and Three Syllables. 16 Page HIus. (4«. (kl. coloured, gilt edges.) 

Little Pilgrim (The). Revised and Hlustrated by Helen Peteie. 

Model Taehti, and Model Yaeht Sailing: How to Build, Rio, 
AND Sail a Self-actino Model Yacht. By Jas. E. Walton, 
V.M.Y.C. Fcap. 4to, with 58 Woodcuts. 

Silly Peter : A Queeb Story of a Daft Boy, a Pbince, anb a 

Miller's Dadohteb. By W. Noebis. 
Spring Time; or, Words in Season. A Book for Girls. By 

Sidney Cox. Third Edition. 



A NEW UNIFORM SERIES OF HALF-CROWN BOOKS. 

Cloth elegant, fully Illustrated. 

Aftioan Pets : or. Chats about oub Animal Fbiends in Natal. 
With a Sketch of Eaffib Life. By F. Clinton Pabby. 

Bnnehy : or, The Children of Scabsbbook Fabm. By Miss E. C. 
Phillips, Author of '* The Orphans,'* Ac. 

Wayi and Trieks of Animale, with Stobies about Aunt Mart's 
Pets. By Maby Hoopeb. 

Kitty and Bo : or. The Stoby of a Yeby Ltitle Gibl and Boy. 
By A. T. With Frontispiece. 

On the Lead! : or. What the Planets Saw. By Mrs. A. A. 
Stbanoe Butson. 



COMICAL PICTURE BOOKS. 

Two Shillings and Sixpence each, Coloured Plates, 

fancy hoards. 

English Stmwwelpeter (The) : or Pbetty Stobies and Funny 
PiCTUBES FOB LiiTLE Childben. After the celebrated German 
Work, Dr. Heinbich Hoffmann. Twenty-sixth Edition. 
Twenty-four pages of Illustrations (or mounted on linen, 5«.) 
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Two SMUinga and Sixpence each^^continued. 

Fumy Picture Book (The); or 25 Fuknt Liitle Lebsonb. A 
free Translation from the German of ^* Deb Kleine, A.B.O. 
Sghutz.*' Paper Boards. 

Loyee of Tom Tncker and Little Bo-?eep. Written and Illus- 
trated by Thomas Hood. 

Speotropia, or Subpribing Spectral Illusions, showing Ghosts 
everywhere, and of any colour. By J. H. Bbown. 

Upside Down : a Series of Amusing Pictures from Sketches by the 
late W. MoGoNNELL, with Verses by Thomas Hood. 



Two Shillings, doth elegant^ with Illustrations, or with 
coloured plates^ gilt edges. Three Shillings, 

Fanny and Her tf amxna, or, East Lessons fob Childben. 

Good in Everything, or The Eably Histoby of Gilbebt 
Habland. By Mrs. Babwell. 

Little Lessone for Little Learners, in Words of One Syllable. By 
Mrs. Babwell. 

Mamma's Bible Stories, fob Heb Little Boys and Gibls. 

Mamma's Bible Stories (A Seqnel to). 

Mamma* s Lessons, fob heb Little Boys and Gibls. 

Silver Swan (The) ; a Fairy Tale. By Madame de Chatelain. 

Tales of School Life. By Aqnes Loudon. 

Wonders of Home, in I^even Stories (The). By Gbandfathsb 
Gbey. 



Two Shillings each. 

Confessions of a Lost Dog (The). Reported by her Mistress, 
Fbances Poweb Cobbe. With a Photograph of the Dog from 
Life, by Fbank Habs. 

Home Amnsements : a Choice Collection of Riddles^ Charades, 
Conundrums, Parlour Games, and Forfeits. 

How to Make Dolls' Fnmitnre and to Fubnish a Doll's House. 
With 70 Illustrations. Small 4to. 

ninstrated Paper Model Maker. By E. Lakdells. 

Scenes of Animal Life and Character, fbom natubb and 
Beoollegtion. Li Twenty Plates. By J. B. 4to, fancy boards. 

Surprising Adventures of the Clnmsy Boy Crusoe (The). By 
Chables H. Ross. With Twenty-three Coloured lUusti-ations. 
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UNIFORM IN SIZE AND STYLE. 

Price One Shilling and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, 

fiilly Illustrated. 

Angelo; or, The Pine Fobest in the Alps. By Geealdinb 
E. Jewsbubt. 5th Thousand. 

Aunt Annette's Storiei to Ada. By Annette A. Salaman. 
Brave Kelly; or, Weak Hands and a Willing Heart. By 
M. £. B. (Mrs. Gellie). Fifth Thousand. 

Featherland; or, How the Bisds Lived at Gbeenlawn. By 

G. M. Fenn. 4th Thousand. 

Humble Life : a Tale of Huicble Homes. By the Author of 
** Gerty and May," Ac 

Kingston*! (W. H. O.) Child of the Wreek : or, The Loss of 
the Royal Geobge. 

Lee's (Mrs. B.) Playing at Settlers ; or, The Faggot House. 

Twelve Stories of the Sayings and Doings 

of Animals. 

Little Lisette, the Orphan ob Alsace. By M.E.B. (Mrs. Gellie). 

Live Toys ; or, Anecdotes of oub Foub-Legged and other Pets. 
By £mma Davenpobt. 

Long Evenings ; or, Stobies fob Mr LrrrLK Fbiends. By Emilia 
Mabbtat. 

Three Wishes (The). By M.E.B. (Mrs. Gellie). 



NEW SERIES OF UNIFORM BOOKS AT Is. 6rf. EACH. 

All Illustrated, Attractively hound in cloth, printed in red and gold. 

Adventures in Fanti-land. By Mrs. R. Lee, Author of '' The 
African Wanderers," &c. 

Always Happy, or, Anecdotes of Felix and his Sisteb Sebena. 
By a Mother. Twentieth Thousand. 

Child's Influenee (A), or Kathleen and heb Gbeat Uncle. By 
Lisa Lockyeb. 

Oonstanoe and Kellie ; ob, the Lost Will. By Emma Davenpobt. 

Corner Cottage, and Its Inmates. By Fbances Osborne. 

Father Time's Story Book for the Little Ones. By Kathleen Knox, 

From Peasant to Prince, or The Life of Alexander Menschi- 
KOFF. By Mrs. Pietzker. 

Granny's Wonderful Chair. By B. F. Browne. 

Happy Holidays : or, Bbothebs and Sistebs at Home. By Emma 
Davenpobt. 
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One &iilling and Sixpence each — continued, 

XingBton (W. H. O.) The Heroic Wife ; or, The Adventubes or 

A Family on the Banks of the Amazon. 
LucyU Campaign : a Story of Adventure. By Mart and 

Catherine Lee. 

Hy Orandmother's Budget of Stories and Ybbses. By Mrs. 
Bboderip. 

Price One SfiilUng and Sixpence each, 

Eyery-Day TlungB, or Useful Knowledge bespecting the pbin- 
ciPAL Animal, Vegetable, and Minebal Substances ik 

COMMON USE. 

Little Boebnok (The), from the German. Illustrated by LossoN. 

Fancy boards (28. coloured). 
Taking Tales. Edited by "W. H. G. Kingston. In Plain Language 
and large Type. Four vols. 
May also be had in Two vols., Zs. Gd. each ; and in 12 pai*t8, 
paper covers, price 4c?. each ; or cloth limp, 6d, each. 
Trimmer's (Mrs.) New Testament Lessons. With 40 Engravings. 



A NEW UNIFORM SERIES OF BOOKS AT- Is. 
All Illustrated, Attractively hound in cloth, printed in silver and gold. 

Alice and Beatrice. By Gbandmamma. 

Among the Brigands, and other Tales of Adventure. Fourth 
Thousand. 

Children's Picnic (The) : and What Came of it. By E. Mabbtat 

NOBBIS. 

Christian Elliott: or Mrs. Danyeb^s Pbizk By L. N. Comtn. 
Fourth Thousand. 

Bisoontented Children (The,) and how thet wsbe Cubed. By M. 
and E. Kibbt. 

Grandmamma's Belies, and heb Stobies about them. By C. E. 

BowEN, Author of " Among the Brigands." 
Harry at School. A Story for Boys. By E. Mabbyat Nobbis. 
Holiday Tales. By Flobence Wilfobd. 

Holidays among the Mountains, or Scenes and Stobies of Wales. 
By M. Betham Edwabds. 

Julia Maitland, or, Pbide goes befobb a Fall. By M. & E. Kibby. 

Paul Howard's Captivity, and Why He Escaped. By E. 
Mabbyat Nobbis. 

Wrecked, Not Lost ; or, Toe Pilot and his Companion. By the 
Hon. Mrs. Dundas. Fifth Thousand. 
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THE FAVOUEITE LIBEAEY. 

New Editions of the Yolnines in this Series are being issued, and 
other Volumes by Popular Authors will be added. 

Cloih elegant^ tcith coloured frontispiece and title-page. 

One Shilling each. 

1. The Bikdale Herd Boy. Bt Ladt Stoddabt. 

2. Xn. Leicetter*e Sohool. Br Ghasles and Mabt Lamb. 

3. The History of the Bohiiu. Br Mhs. Tbimmrr. 

4. Xemoir of Bob, The Spotted Terrier. 

5. Keeper*! Travels in Beareh of His Vaster. 

6. The Scottish Orphans. Br LAor Stoddast. 

7. Herer Wrong ; or, the Young Dispntant ; is^ It was only in Fun. 

8. The life and Perambnlations of a Xonse. 

9. The Son of a Genins. Br Mbs. Hofland. 

10. The Daughter of a Genius. Br Mrs. Hofland. 

11. Ellen, the Teaeher. Br Mrs. Hofland. 

12. Theodore; or The Crusaders. Br Mrs. Hofland. 

18. Bight and Wrong. By the Author of " ALWArs HAPpr." 

14. Harry's Holiday. Br Jeffbrts Tatlor. 

15. Short Poems and Hymns for Children. 



Pries One Shilling each, in various styles of binding. 

The Picturesque Primer. 

Fragments of Einowledge for Little Folk. 

Easy Beading for Little Beaders. 

The Hursery Companion. 

These Four Volumes contain about 450 pictures, Kach one being 
complete in itself, and bound in an attracdve paper cover^ in boards 
(also with coloured Illustrations, 2».), or in Two Vols., cloth, Ss., or 
coloured Illustrations, 5«. 

The Four Volumes bound together form the " Favourite Picture Book," 
bound in cloth, price 5s., or coloured Illustrations, gilt edges, 10s, OcL 

Australian Babes in the Wood (The) : a Tme Story told in Rhyme 

for the Young. Price Is. boards, 1«. 6dL cloth, gilt edges. 
Cowslip (The). Fully Illustrated cloth, Is. plain; Is. Gd coloured, 
Daisy (The). Fully Illustrated cloth. Is. plain : Is. Gd coloured. 
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One Shilling each — continued. 

Dame Partlett's Farm. An Acoocnt of thb Riches she obtained 
BY Industry, &e. Coloured lUustratioiiB, sewed. 

Female Cfhristian Hames, and their Teachinos. A Gift Book for 
Girls. By Mary E. Bromfibld. Cloth, gilt edges 

Oolden Words for Children, from the Book of Life. In English, 
French, and German. A set of lUuminated Cards in Packet. 
Or bound in cloth interleaved, price 25. 6d. gilt edges. 

Goody Two Shoes : or The History of Litilb Margery Mean- 
well IN Rhyme. Fully Illustrated, cloth. 

Hand Shadows, to be thrown upon the Wall. Norel and amusing 
figures formed by the hand^ By Henry Bursill. New and 
cheaper Edition. Twelfth Thousand. Two Series in one. 
(Or coloured Illustrations, 1«. 6d) 

Headlong Career (The) and Woeftd Ending of Preeoeions Piggy. 
By Thomas Hood. Illustrated by his Son. Printed in colours. 
Fancy wrapper, 4to. (Or mounted on cloth, untearable, 2s.) 

Johnny Miller; or Truth and Perseverance. By Felix Weiss. 

Hine liyes of a Cat (The) : a Tale of Wonder. Written and Illus- 
trated by C. H. Bennett. 24 Coloured Engravings, sewed. 

Peter Piper. Practical Princifles of Plain and Perfect Pro- 
nunciation. Coloured Illustrations, sewed. 

Plaiting Piotnres. A Novel Pastimb by which Children can 

CONSTRUCT AND RECONSTRUCT PICTURES FOR THEMSELVES. Four 

Series in Fancy Coloured Wrappers. Oblong 4to. 

First /Smet.— Juvenile Party— 2!oological Gardens— The Gleaner. 
Second 8eru$,-~Bixd^ Fic-nic— Cats' Ooncert^Three Bears. 
Third iSert«f.— Blind Man*8 Buff— Children in the Wood— Snow Man. 
Fourth ^eri«f.— Gxandfother's Birthday— Gymnasium— Playroom. 

Primrose Pilgrimage (The) : a Woodland Story. By M. Betham 
Edwards. Illustrated by Macquoid. Sewed. 

Bhymes and Pictures about Bread, Tea, Sugar, Cotton, Coals, 
AND Gold. By William Newman. Seventy-two Illustrations. 
Price Is., plain; 2s. 6dL coloured. 

*^* Each Subject may be had separately. 6d plain ; \s. coloured. 

Short and Simple Prayers, with Hymns for the Use of 

Children. By the Author of <' ^amma*s Bible Stories." Six- 
teenth Thousand. Cloth. 

Whittington and his Cat Coloured Illustrations, sewed. 



26 



NEW AND POPULAB WOBKS 



One Shilling each-^continued, 

Yonng Toeftlist (The). A Collection of Twelve Songs, each with 
an Accompaniment for the Pianoforte. By Mrs. Mouvsey 
Babiholomew. New and Cheaper Edition. (Or hound in 
cloth, pnce 2«.} 



DURABLE NURSERY BOOKS. 
Mounted on cloth xoith coloured plates^ One Shilling each, 

1. Cock Robin. | 8. Damb Tbot and hek Cat. 

2. OouBTSHiF OP Jenny Wrkn. | 4. House that Jack Built. 

6. Puss IN Boots. 



JFVice 9d each, ekgantly hound in Paper Boards, with Covers 

in Chromolithograph^, 

THE TINY NATURAL HISTORY SERIES 

OF STORY BOOKS ABOtTT ANIMALS FOB LITTLE 

BEADEBS. 

ALL PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED BY THE BEST ARTISTS. 

EspecittUy adapted for Stmday School Prizes and Bewards. In one iray or 

another, the books either impart knowledge about Animals or inculcate the 

desirableness of treating them with kindness. 



Little Nellie's Bird Cage. By Mrs. 

B. Leb, Author of **The African 

Wanderers," &c. 
The Tiny Henagerie. By Mrs. B.Lee, 

Author of "The African "Wan- 
derers," &c. 
The Dog Postman. By the Author of 

"Odd Stories." 
The Kisohievous Monkey. By the 

Author of "Odd Stories." 
Lily's Letters from the Farm. By 

Mart Hoopsa, Author of " Ways 

and Tricks of Animals.'* 
Our Bog Prin. By Mart Hoopeb, 

Author of "Ways and Tricks of 

Animals." 



Little Veddie's Kenagerie. By Mrs. 

B. Lee, Author of " The African 

Wanderers," &c. 
Froliesome XMsk and his Friends. 

By the Author of "Trottie's 

Story Book." 
Wise Birds and GQ^etrer Dogs. By the 

Author of "Tuppy," "Tiny 

Stories," &c. 
Artful Pussy. By the Author of "Odd 

Stories,*^ &c. 
The Pet Pony. By the Author of 

" Trottie's Stoty Book." 
Bow Wow Bobby. By the Author of 

" Tuppy," " Odd Stories," &c. 



The above 12 vols, in Cardboard Box vfith Picture Top, price 98. 
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In 12 Parts ^ cloth limp ^ fancy binding, with Chromo on side 
Price 6d, each, or paper covers 4d. each. 

TAKING TALES. 

Edited by W. H. G. Kingston. Fully illustrated. 
N.B, — £ach Tale is Illustrated and complete in itself. 



1. The Miller of Hillbrook : a Bural 

Tale. 

2. Tom Tmeman, a Sailoa in a 

Mercbantmax. 
8. Hiohael Hale and his Family in 

Canada« 
4. John Armstrong, the Soldier. 
6. Joseph Budge, the Australian 

Shepheru. 
6. Life Uadeimonnd ; or Dick, th^; 

Colliery Boy. 



7. Life on the Coast; or the Little 
Fisher Girl. 

8. Adventures of Two Orphsns in 
London. 

9. Early Days on Board a Kan-of- 
War. 

10. Walter, the Foundling : a Tale of 
Olden Times. 

11. The Tenants of Sunnyside Farm. 

12. Holm'wood: on, the New Zea- 
land Settler. 



N.B, — Mai/ also he had in 4 vols. Is. 6c?. each, and 2 vols, Ss. 6d. each. 



OUE BOY'S LITTLE LIBBAEY. 

PICIUBES AND BEADING FOB LITTLE FOLK. 

A Series of 2'welve elegant litde volumes in Paper Boards^ with 

attractive Cover's in Chromolithography, price id. each; or in cloth 

extra^ price 6d, each. The 12 vols, in a Box with Fancy Lid, price 

4«. and 6s. Every page is Illustrated. 

They are especially suited for Sunday School Prizes and Bewards. 



1. Papa's Pretty Gift Book. 

2. Ifamma's Pretty Gift Book. 
8. Neddy's Picture Story Book. 

4. Stories for Play Time. 

5. The Christmas Gift Book. 

6. The Prize Picture Book. 



7. Little Tommy's Story Book. 

8. Bri^t Picture Pages. 

9. Hy little Boy's Story Book. 

10. What Santa Glaus gave me. 

11. Tiny Stories for Tiny Boys. 

12. Little Boy Blue's Picture Book. 



OUE GIRL'S LITTLE LIBEAEY. 

PICTURES AND BEADING FOR LITTLE FOLK. 

A series of Twelve elegant little volumes in Paper Boards, with 

attractive Covers in Chromolithography, price 4ta. each ; o;- in cloth 

extra, price 6d, each. The 12 vols, in Box with Fancy Top, price 

is, and 6s, Every page is Illustrated, 

They are especially suited for Sunday School Prizes and Bewards. 



1. Nellie's Picture Stories. 

2. Stories- and Pictures for Little 

Troublesome. 
8 Little Trotabouts Picture Stories. 
4. Birdie's Sorap Book. 
6. Stories for Little Curly Looks. 
6. Bright Pictures for Boguish Eyes. 



7. Daisy's Picture Album. 

8. Wee-Wee Stories for Wee-Wee 
Girls. 

9. Hay's LitUe Story Book. 

10. CUpsv's Favourite Companion. 

11. Ky Own Story Book. 

12. Pretty Pet's Gift Book. 



28 NEW AND POPULAB WORKS 

Price Sixpence each^ Pkdn ; One Shilling, coloured, 

ILLUSTHATID BT HABKI80N WEDt AMD JOHN GILBEBT. 



1. Britiah Aninutli. let Series. 

2. Britiih Animalf . 2nd Series. 
8. BritUh Birdi. 

4. goreign AniinftU. Ist Series. 

5. Forelgii Animalf. 2nd 

Series. 

6. Poraign Birdi. 

7. The Farm and iti Beenea. 



8. Tbo diverting hiatory of 
John Oilpin. 

9. The Peacock at home, and 

Bntterfly'a BaU. 

10. Hiatory of Joaeph. 

11. Hiatory of Xoaea. 
18. Life of ear Bavionr. 
13. Hiraolea of Chriat. 



Hia name waa Hero. Price Is, sewed. 

By the same Author. 



How I booamo a OoT«neu. 8rd Edit. 

2b. cloth ; 28. 6d. gilt edges. 
HyFnttyPvM. With Frontispiece. 

Price 6d. 



TheGxatefidBpBffow: aTraeStorv. 

Fifth Editi^. Price 6d. 
The A d f mi t m e s of a Batiacily. 

Price 8d. 



The Horo that round hia Way Homo Price 6d. 



WOBKS FOB DISTRIBUTION. 
A Woman'a Secret; or, How to Make Home Hafft. Thirty-third 
Thousand. 18mo, price 6dl 

By the same Author, uniform in size and price. 
Woman'a Work ; or, How she can Help the Siok. 19th Thousand. 

A Chapter of Acoidenta ; or, The Mother's Assistant in Cases of 
Burns, Scalds, Cuis, &c. Ninth Thousand. 

Pay to-day, Tnut to morrow ; illustrating the evils of the Tally 

System. Seventh Thousand. 
Knraery Work; or, Hannah Baker's First Place. Fifth Thousand. 

The Cook and the Doctor; or, Cheap Recipes and Useful 
Remedies. Selected from the three first books. Price 2<jL 

Home Difficnltiea. A Few Words on the Servant Question. 4c2L 

Family Prayera for Cottage Homea. Price 2<L 



^bttratoal Math. 

HISTOBY. 

Britannia: a Collection of the Principal Passages in Latin Autbora 
that refer to this Island, with Vocabulary and Notes. By 
T. S. Catzer. Illustrated with a Map and 29 Woodcuts. 
Crown 8vo. IVice 8». 6rf. 

True Storiea firom Ancient Hiatory, chronologically arranged from 
the Creation of the World to the Death of Charlemagne. 
12mo., 5». cloth. 
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UISTORY^-i'ontinued. 
Mrs. Trixniner's ConoUe History of England, revised and brought 

down to the present time. By Mrs. Milneb. With Portraits 

of the Sovereigns. Bs. cloth. 
Bhymes of Bosralty : the History of England in Verse, from the 

Norman Conquest to the reign of Victoria ; with a summary 

of the leading events in each reign. Fcap. 8vo, 2«. cloth. 

GEOGEAPHY. 

Olimpsei of the Olobe. A First Geographical Reading Book. By 
J. R. Blakiston, M. a., Author of " The Teacher," &c. Cloth, Is, 

Glimpses of England. A Geographical Reading Book for Children. 
By J. R. Blakiston, M.A. Cloth, price Is. Uniform with 
" Glimpses of the Globe." 

Pictorial Geography for the Instmction of Yonng Children. 
Price Is, 6d. ; mounted on rollers, 8«. 6d, 

Ganltier'B Familiar Geography. With a concise Treatise on the 
Artificial Sphere, and two coloured Maps, illustrative of the 
principal Geographical Terms. 16mo, Ss, cloth. 

Bntler'8 Outline Maps, and Key, or Geooraphiqal and Biogra- 
phical Exercises ; with a set of Coloured Outline Maps, designed 
for the use of Young Persons. By the late William Butler. 
Enlarged by the Author*s Son, J. 0. Butler. Thirty-sixth 
Edition. Revised 4«. 

GBAMMAB, &c. 

A Compendious Grammar, and Philolooical Hand-Book of the 
English Language, for the use ef Schools and Candidates for 
the Army and Civil Service Examinations. By J. G. Colqu- 
HOUN, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 2«. 6d. 

Darnell, G. Grammar made Intelligible to Ohildren. Being 
a Series of short and simple Rules, with ample Explanations of 
Every Difficulty, and copious Exercises for Parsing ; in Lan- 
guage adapted to the comprehension of very Young Students. 
New and Revised Edition. Cloth, Is, 

Darnell, G. Introduction to English Grammar. Price Sd, 
Being the first 32 pages of " Grammar made Intelligible." 

Darnell, T. Parsing Simplified : an Introduction and Companion 
to all Grammars; consisting of Short and Easy Rules, with 
Parsing Lessons to each. Price Is, oloth. 

Loveohilds, Mrs. The Child's Grammar. 50th Edition. 9dL cloth. 

A Word to the Wise, or Hints on the Cubrent Imfboprieties 

OF EXPBESSION IN WsiTINa AND SPEAKING. By PabBT 

Gwtnne. Sixteenth Thousand. 18mo, price 6d, sewed; or 

Is, cloth, gilt edges. 
Harry Hawkins's H~B<><^^; showing how he learned to aspirate 

his H's* Eighth Thousand. Sewed, price 6d. 
Prince of Wales's Primer (The). With 840 Illustrations by 

J. Gilbert. Price 6d, 
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QRAmiAR— continued. 

Darnell, O. Short and Certain Bead to Beading. Bein^ a Series of 
East Lessons in which the Alphabet is so divided as to enable 
the Child to read many pages of Familiar Phrases before he has 
learned half the letters. Cloth, Od. ; or in Four parts, paper 
covers^ l^d. each. 

Sheet Lessons. Being Extracts from the abore, printed in very 
large, bold type. Price, for the Set of Six Sheets, Qd. ; or 
neatly mounted on boards, Bs, 

AEITHMETIO and ALGEBRA. 

Darnell, O. Arithmetic made Intelligible to Children. Being 
a Series of Gkaduallt Advancing Exercises, intended to 
employ the reason rather than the Memory of the "Pupil ; with 
ample Explanations of Every Difficulty, in Language adapted 
to the comprehension of very young Students. Cloth, Is. 6dL 
♦«♦ This work may be had in Three parts — Part L, price 6d. 
Part IT., price 9rf. Part IIL, price 6d. A KEY to Parts IL 
and IIL, price Is. (Part I. does not require a Key.) 

Cayier, T. 8. One Thousand Arithmetical Tests, or The 
EzAiiiNEB*s Assistant. Specially adapted, by a novel arrange- 
ment of the subject, for Examination Purposes, but also suited 
for general use in Schools. With a complete set of Examples 
and Models of Work. Price Is. 6cL 

Key with Solutions of all the Examples in the One Thousand 
Arithmetical Tests. Price 4«. 6d. cloth. The A&swers only, 
price Is. 6d. cloth. 

One Thousand Algebraical Tests ; on the same plan. 8vo, price 
28. Gd, cloth. 

Answers to the Algebraical Tests, price 25. 6d. cloth. 

Theory and Practice of the Metric Sjrstem of Weights and 
Heasores. By Prof. Leone Levi, F.S.A., F.S.S. Sewed 1*. 

Essentials of Geometry, Plane and Solid (The), as taught in Ger- 
many and France. By J. R. Mobell. Numerous Diagrams. 
2«., cloth. 

Artizan Cookery and How to Teach it. By a Pupil of the 
National Training School for Cookery, South Kensington. 
Sewed, price Gd. 

ELEMENTARY FRENCH and GERMAN WORKS. 

LAb^c^daire of French Pronunciation: A Manual for Teachers 

and Students. By G. Lepri^vost, of Paris, Professor of 

Languages. Crown 8vo., cloth, 28. 
Le Babillard : an Amusing Introduction to the French Language. 

By a Fkench Lady. Ninth Edition. 16 Plates. 25. cloth. 
Les Jeunes Narrateurs, ou Petits Coktes Mobaux. Witii a Key 

to the difficult Words and Phrases. 3rd Edition. 28. cloth. 
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ELEMENTARY WORKS, &o.— continued. 
Pictorial French Grammar (The). For the use of Children. By 

Marin de la Vote. With 80 HIub. Royal 16mo, U. Qd. cloth. 
Bowbotham'i New and Easy liethod of Learning the Prenoh 

Genders. New Edition. Gd. 
Bellenger'i French Word and Phraee Book ; containing a select 

Vocabulary and Dialogues. New Edition. Price Is. 

Ber Sehwatier, or The Pbattler. An Amusing Introduction to 
the German Language. Sixteen Illustrations. Price 2s. cloth. 

NEEDLEWOEK. 
By the Examiner of Needlework to tbe School Board for London. 
Plain Hinta for those who have to Examine Needlework, whether 
for Government Grants, Prize Associations, or Local Managers, 
to which is added Skeleton Demonstration Lessons to be used 
with the Demonstration Frames, and a Glossary of terms used 
in the Needlework required from the scholars in public ele- 
mentary schools. Price 2«. 

NEEDLEWOEK DEMONSTBATION SHEETS 

Exhibit by Diagrams and Descriptions, the Formation of Stitches in 

Elementary Needlework^ The size of the Sheets is 80 x 22 inches. 

Price 9d. each ; or, mounted on rollers and varnished, 2s. Qd, 

Whip Btitoh for TrilU and 

Fern or Ooral 8tltoh ... 1 Sheet 
Hemming, Beamiag, and 

Btitohing 1 »» 

Button Hole ... ... ... 1 tt 

Fithennaa's Stitoh for Braid- 

ing Hets ••• ... ••• 1 ff 
Hemag Bme ... ... •*• 1 n 



Oraftiag Stooking Material... 1 Sheet 

Stocking Web Stitoh 1 „ 

True Marking Stitoh 1 „ 

Alphabets for Marking ... 6 „ 
Betting in Gathers or <* Stook- 
ing" Knotting or Seeding 

(English Method) 1 „ 



The Demonstration Frame for Glass Teaching, with Special Needle 

and Cord. Price complete, 7». Od. 
Plain Needlework arranged in Biz Standards, with Hints for 
tbe Management of Classes, and Appendix on Simultaneous 
Teaching. Nineteenth Thousand. Price Gd. 
Plain Knitting and Mending arranged in Six Standards, with 

20 Diagrams. Twelfth Thousand. Price Gd. 
Plain Catting Oat for Standards IV., V., and VI., as n^w required 
by the Government Educational Department. Adapted to the 
principles of Elementary Geometry. Sixth Thousand. Price Is. 
A set of the Diagrams referred to in the book may be had separately, 
printed on stout paper and enclosed in an envelope. Price Is. 
♦^* These works are recommended in the published Code of the 

Educational D^ariment. 

Needlework, Schedule III. Exemplified and niastrated. 
Intended for the use of Young Teachers and of the Upper 
Standards in Elementary Schools. By Mrs. E. A. GuBiis. 
Cloth limp, with 30 Illustrations, 5th Thousand, price Is. 
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DARNELL'S 
COPY-BOOKS 

FOR BOARD, PRIVATE, & PUBLIC SCHOOLS. 

Adapted to the Grades of the New Educational Code, 

DABlfELL'S LABGE POST COPT-BOOES, 

16 No«., 6d. •aob. 

The first ten of wliioh have, on every alternate line, appropriate and carefally- 
wiitten oofdes in Pencil-coloured Ink, to be first written orer and then imitatcn, 
the remaining numbers haring Black Head-lines for imitation only, the whols 

oaAnUALLT ADTAMCIirO FaOM A BIMFLE BTKOKS TO A SUPERIOR BXALL HAND. 

DASNELL'S FOOLSCAP COPY-BOOKS, 

24 NOB^ oHUmg, 3d. eaob, on Uie same plan ; 
or, Bnperlor Paper, Marble Covers* 4d. eacli. 

DARNELL'S UNIVERSAL COPT-BOOES, 

16 Hoa. 2d. eaeii. on the same plan. 

DAByBIili'S COPY-BOOKS are the oldest and best. 

D ABJffBIiIi'S COPY-BO OKS are a sure guide to a good handwriting . 

DABNEIiXi'S COPY-BOOKS have enjoyed over a quarter of a 
centu r y of public favour. 

DARNKLiLi'S COPY-BOOKS are used in nearly all the best Schools 
in Great Britain and the Colonies. 

BAKBTSIili'S COPY-BOOKS are the production of an experienced 

schoolmaster. 

I>AK2^£Lij'£I COPY-BOOKS gradually advance from the simple 
stroke to a superior small hand. 

DABNSIiLi'S COPY-B jOKS.— The assistance given in the primal 
lessons is reduced as the learner progresses, until all guidance is safely 
withdr awn. ^ '_ 

DABKEI«I<'S COPY-BOOKS.— The number and variety of the 
copies secure attention, and prevent the pupils copying their own 
writi ng, as in bo oks with sin gl e head-line s. 

DABlTBIilj'S COPY-BOOKS ensure the progress of the learner, and 
greatly lighten the labours of the teacher. 

DABNBLIj'S C0PY-B00X:S.— Important Testimony :—** For teach- 
ing writing I would recommend the use of Darneirs Copy-Books. X 
have noticed a marked improvement wherever they have been used." — 
Report of Mr. Mate (National Society's Organizer of Schools) to the 

"Worcester Diocesan Board of Education. 

SPBCIBlisjn COPIBS of any of the above will be sent post free on 
receipt of stamps or Post-office order. 

BDUCATIONAL JLNH OTHEB CATAl^OaUBS sent post 
tree on application. 

GRIFFITH ^ FARRAN, 
WEST CORNER OP St. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, LONDON. 

E. P. DUTTON AND CO., NEW YORK. 



